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PREFACE 


THE welcome given to the Sayings and 
Portraits of John Wesley suggests that this 
collection of Sayings and Portraits of Charles 
Wesley may claim a place at its side as a 
companion volume. The Sayings speak for 
themselves. They have the force and beauty 
which so often mark a poet’s prose. They 
open little windows, through which we look 
into the circle of his family and friends and 
visit the larger world of the eighteenth 
century and the Evangelical Revival. 

Portraits of Charles Wesley are not so 
numerous as those of his brother; but that 
adds, we hope, to the interest of the volume, 
for it has thus been possible to include other 
members of the Epworth family as well, and 
to give details of their lives and some of their 
memorable sayings. 

Charles Wesley’s children here have their 
place, and some of the historic scenes of the 


Revival are represented. It has also been 
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PREFACE 


possible to give portraits of John Wesley for 
which room could not be found in the earlier 
collection. 

Taken together, the two volumes may fairly 
be described as a Wesley portrait gallery. We 
owe special thanks to the Rev. Marmaduke 
Riggall for the three new portraits of 
Susanna Wesley and of John Wesley as a boy 
and in old age. 
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A DAILY WORD 
FROM 
CHARLES WESLEY 


Where hast thou gleaned to-day?—Rutu ii. 19. 


At evening to myself I say, 
My soul, where hast thou gleaned to-day, 
Thy labours how bestowed? 
What hast thou rightly said, or done? 
What grace attained, or knowledge won, 
In following after God? 
Poetical Works, ix., 146. 


(Short Hymns on Select Passages of the Holy 
Scriptures.) 


Away with all our trouble 
And caring for the morrow, 
The God of love 
Shall still remove 
Our every want and sorrow. 
Still, Lord with joy we bless Thee, 
Of all good gifts the Giver, 
For Christ our Lord 
Hath spoke the Word 
Which seals Thee ours for ever. 
Poctical Works, iii, 371. 
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JANUARY 


. That question is ever upon my heart, 


“What shall I do to make the most of a 
short life? : Journal, ii. 177. 


No words can express our sense of His 
neamess. Journal, ii. 190. 


It was a Passover much to be remembered. 
We renewed our solemn covenant with 
God, and received fresh strength to run 
the race set before us. 


Journal, ii. 138. 


The Lofd continue your Guardian! His 
angels encamp round about you; and 


Himself is your wall of brass. 
Journal, ii. 230. 


. The den of lions is as safe a place as any. 


Journal, ii. 281. 


Inordinate affection is the strong man’s 
armour; and any unmortified desire, 
which a man allows himself in, will 
effectually drive and keep Christ out of 
the heart. Journal, i. 193, 


My will lies at His feet who orders all 


things well, Journal, ii, 231, 
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A DAILY WORD 


One look of Jesus Christ can break your 
heart this moment, and bind it up by 
faith. 


Journal, ii. 286. 


One who has Christ dwelling in his heart 
carries his heaven about him everywhere. 


Then all places are the same. 
Journal, ii. 283. 


May the Holy Spirit direct you in the 


choice of your society. 
To James Hutton, 28/11/35. 


I believe the Lord will find me good work, 


and strengthen me to go through with it. 
Journal, ii. 196. 


If you are ashamed of poverty, you are 


ashamed of your Master. 
Telford’s Charles Wesley, p. 307. 


Thou, O Christ, art all I want; 
More than all in Thee I find. 


Methodist Hymn-Book, 106. 


I was glad to hear of one of our English 
brethren, lately brought back by a little 
child, who told his father something came 
and disturbed him, so that he could not 
sleep at nights, since they left off family 


prayer. Journal, i. 351. 


If I spoke to him about religion, he would 
warmly answer, ‘What, would you have 


me to be a saint all at once?’ 
Life, by Jackson, i. 14, 
14 
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TA 


FROM CHARLES WESLEY 


It is owing, in great measure, to some- 
body’s prayers (my mother’s, most likely) 
that I am come to think as I do; for I 
cannot tell myself how or when I awoke 
out of my lethargy: only, that it was not 
long after you went away. 

Life, by Jackson, i. 14. 


Diligence led me into serious thinking. I 
went to the weekly Sacrament, and per- 
suaded two or three young students to 
accompany me, and to observe the method 
of study prescribed by the Statutes of the 
University. This gained me the harmless 
name of Methodist. rise, by Jackson, ii. 389. 


It is through your means, I firmly believe, 
that God will establish what He hath be- 
gun in me; and there is no person I would 
so willingly have to be the instrument of 
good to me as you. Life, by Jackson, i. 14. 


I earnestly long for and desire the blessing 


God is about to send.me in you. 
Telford’s Charles Wesley, 35. 


T commend you all to the constant protec- 
tion of Almighty Love. Journal, ii, 230. 


I spoke as freely of her (Mrs. Sparrow’s) 

faults as virtues: her love of the world, . 

and final victory over it. TAGE dat 
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A DAILY WORD 
He broke the cage, and reached his God. 


Journal, ii, 198. 


= Lhe Society was all in a flame of love. 


Journal, ii. 87. 


. I preached at night, and rejoiced in stead- 


fast hope of being brought through the 


rine: Journal, ii. 126. 


. We never yet<had so open a doorejat 


Norwich]. This hour and a half has made 
us amends for our troubles and buffetings. 
We acknowledged God hearing prayer. 
Our brethren at London have surely 


wrestled for us and prevailed. 
Journal, ii. 112. 


. A weighty spirit ran through the con- 


gregation; and they stood like men 


prepared to meet the Lord. 
Journal, ii. 124. 


. The prayers and hymns were all attended 


with a solemn power. Few, if any, [ hope, 


went unawakened away. Toisas 


. The Lord filled my mouth with awakening 


words. I never spoke more convincingly. 
All seemed to feel the sharp two-edged 


sword. Journal, ii, 133. 


. My brother and I must wink very hard not 


to see the hearts of such men. 
Journal, ii, 134, 
16 


FROM CHARLES WESLEY 


30. The Lord confirmed His word with a 


double blessing. Jowrnal, ii. 134. 


31. Great comfort and confidence we received, 
that all shall work together for good, even 
the glory of God and furtherance of the 
gospel. 


Journal, ii. 99. 


FEBRUARY 


. Take care the spirit of the world, which is 
the spirit of slumber and false security, 


does not seize upon you. Touma ee: 


. No sooner did I enter upon my ministry 
[in Georgia] than God gave me, like Saul, 
another heart. Journdh 0/3/36 


. Those passions of anger, pride, &c., now in 
your heart, will lead you a weary life, till 
the love of Christ sift them out. 


Journal, ii. 170. 


- In the Sacrament I was constrained to 
pray again and again, with strong crying 
and tears. So it was every day of this 
great and Holy week. 

Journal, 19/3/49 (Holy Week). 


. This success was followed with inward 
trials; but at the same time I experienced 
the superior power of Christ. joumai, i, 98, 


. I was so faint and full of pain, that I had 
not power to speak: but I had no sooner 
begun my sermon than all my weakness 
vanished. God gave me strength and 
boldness; and after an hour’s speaking, I 


found myself perfectly well. Tomer e160: 
18 
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A DAILY WORD 


High and low, rich and poor, approve, and 
many taste, the good word of grace. 


Journal, ii, 175. 


Let it work: God look to the event! 
Journal, i. 109. 


I felt true thankfulness, and was quite 
melted down with God’s goodness to my 
friend. Journal, i. 114. 
I preached salvation by faith to a deeply 
attentive audience. Nogeneien te 


My strength increased with my labour. 


Journal, i. 125. 


I was faint and full of pain when I began; 


but my work quite cured me. 
Journal, i. 126. 


A man [Grimshaw] after my own heart! 
whose love of the Church flows from his 
love of Christ. With such may my lot 
be cast in both worlds! Journal, fh. 123... 


The poor unawakened sinner, how much 
knowledge soever he may have as to other 


things, has no knowledge of himself. 
John Wesley’s Works, v. 25-46. 


I ascribe it to our invisible Pilot, that we 


got safe to the harbour soon after ten. 
Journal, ii. 39. 
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A DAILY WORD 


He wants nothing of godliness, but the 
power; nothing of religion, but the spirit; 
nothing of Christianity, but the truth and 
the life. John Wesley’s Works, v. 27. 

That witness of God, which is more 
and greater than ten thousand human 


witnesses. John Wesley’s Works, v. 28. 


The Lord be your Friend, Counsellor, All, 
in Time and Eternity. 
MS. Letter to Wife, 4/5/49. 


Seeing so few present at St. Antholin’s, 
I thought of preaching extempore : afraid; 
yet ventured on the promise, ‘Lo, I am 
with you alway’; and spoke on Justifica- 
tion from Rom. iii. for three-quarters of 
an hour, without hesitation. Glory be to 
God, who keepeth His promise for ever. 


Journal, i. 133. 


My soul is set upon peace, and drawn out 
after you, by love stronger than death. 
Journal, ii. 170. 


. We live literally by (the prayer of) faith. 


Journal, ii. 174, 


. O that He might come suddenly to His 


temple, and make your heart an house of 
prayer and praise! Journal, ii. 170. 
20 


FROM CHARLES WESLEY 


. Where Handel strikes the warbling strings 


And plausive angels clap their wings. 


Journal, ii 410. 
(Handel was born Feb. 23, 1685.) 


. Like Socrates, I know my own ignorance. 


Journal, ii. 176. 


. It is well you have one Friend who may 


_ be depended on. To Him I constantly 


ZA 


28. 


commend you. Journal, ii. 182. 


. They are in no manner of danger of 


loving me too little. Tournal th. 186, 


At St. Paul’s, the Psalms, Lessons, &c., 
for the day put fresh life into me. 


Journal, i, 155. 


The words I spoke were not my own; 
therefore they made their way into many 


hearts. Journal, ii. 138. 


Jesus the soul of music is; 
His is the noblest passion. 
Poetical Works, v. 398. 


21 


U1 


MARCH 


I was much carried out in pleading the 
promises: fell at once into the strictest 
intimacy with these delightful souls: and 
could not forbear saying, ‘It is good for 
me to be here.’ Journal, i. 166. 


. God will look to that matter of successors. 


He buries His workmen and still carries 


on His work. To James Hutton, 25/12/73. 
(John Wesley died March 2, 1791.) 


. If anything can ever prevent my ever 


disagreeing with you, ’twill be some- 
body’s indignation that we agree so well. 
To John Wesley, 1729. 


. We dissuaded my brother from going to 


Bristol, from an unaccountable fear that 
it would prove fatal to him. A great 
power was among us. Journal, i. 146. 


The next day he set out, commended by 
us to the grace of God. He left a blessing 
behind. I desired to die with him. 

Journal, i. 146. 


. I prayed by my Sister Wright, a gracious, 


tender, trembling soul; a bruised reed, 
which the Lord will not break. 


Journal. ii. 68. 


Ze 


A DAILY WORD 


. Dr. Robinson: ‘But I hear they are 


unlearned men.’ 
C. W.: ‘Very true, my lord; in general 


they are so: so the dumb ass rebukes 


10. 


11. 


iz. 


13. 


b 
the prophet. Telford’s Charles Wesley, 305. 


. How consistent an humble, not doubting, 


a filial, not servile, fear of offending! 
Journal, i. 181. 


Never did I feel so much what I spoke. 
The word did not return empty; as the 
tears on all sides testified. tournél; i. 196: 


Death wanted all its pomp and circum- 
stances of horror. She went away with- 
out any agony, or sigh, or groan. She 
only rested; and sweetly fell asleep in 


the arms of Jesus. 
Account of Hannah Richardson, p. 11. 


We could not part; but continued our 
triumph till the morning. Fournak i 14. 


God filled me with such love to their 
souls as I have not known before. They 
could not stand before it. Touirmil LA168. 


I was surprised that any good should be 

done; but God quickens others by those 

who.are dead themselves. Journal, i. 173. 
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I triumphed with some who are persectited 
for righteousness’ sake. Fourhee age: 


. I preached at St. Antholin’s, reconciling 


those who never differed, St. Paul and 
St. James. Journal, i. 134, 
Let us néver rest till we experience all 


the fullness of Christ Jesus. 
Journal, ii. 220. 


To God be all the glory that I spoke 
convincingly. Journal, i. 168. 
I expounded the beatitudes, and dwelt 
upon the last: never have I been more 
assisted. I rejoiced with our brethren in 
the fires. Journal, i. 349, 
My Father’s children were comforted on 
every side. They hung upon the word of 
life; and they shall find it able to save 
their souls. Journal, i. 375. 
The spirit, at its departure, had left marks 
of its happiness on the clay. No sight 
upon earth, in my eyes, is half so lovely. 
Journal, i. 379. 


A mother in Israel she was; but she is 
a saint in paradise. 


Journal, i. 319. 
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FROM CHARLES WESLEY 


I called at the house, as well to exhort 
the survivors as to see the late temple 
of the Holy Ghost. The happy soul had 
left a smile upon the clay, to tell where 


she was gone. Journal, i. 464. 


Heaven will make amends for all. 
To James Hutton, 27/10/70. 


When John Wesley’s letter was read 
to him saying that he would be a father to 
Charles and Samuel he said, ‘ He will be 
kind to you when I am gone. I am 
certain your uncle will be kind to all of 


b) 
you. Life, by Jackson, ii. 443. 


Some person observed that the valley of 
the shadow of death was hard to be 
passed. ‘Not with Christ,’ replied he. 


Life, by Jackson, ii. 443. 


_ When we asked if he wanted anything, 


he frequently answered, ‘Nothing but 
Christ ! ° Life, by Jackson, ii. 443. 


. All his prayer was, ‘Patience, and an 


easy death!’ He bade every one who 
visited him to supplicate for these; often 
repeating, ‘ An easy death!’ 
Life, by Jackson, ii. 442. 
25 
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The 28th my mother asked if he had 
anything to say to us. Raising his eyes, 


he said, ‘Only thanks! love! blessing! ’ 
Life, by Jackson, ii. 443. 


His last words which I could hear were 
‘Lord—my heart—my God!’ 
Life, by Jackson, ii. 444. 
(Charles Wesley died March 29, 1788.) 


He told my mother, the week before he 
departed, that no fiend was permitted to 
approach him; and said to us all, ‘I 


’ 
have a good hope! Life, by Jackson, ii, 443. 


Throughout this day Thy mercy show, 
And still Thy child defend, 
Till all my spotless life below 


In heavenly glories end. 
Poetical Works, vi. 450. 
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APRIL 


. Before I gave myself time to consider, i 
was myself so violent against the truth 


that I know to make allowance for others. 
Journal, i. 116. 


_ I live in a continual storm. My soul is 
always in my hand. The enemy thrusts 
sore at me, that I may fall; and a worse 


enemy than the devil is my own heart. 
Journal, i. 157. 


_ Thanks be to God, the first thing I felt 
to-day was a fear of pride, and desire of 


love. Journal, i. 113. 


_ Fear filled our chapel, occasioned by a 
prophecy of the earthquake’s return this 
night. I preached my written sermon on 
the subject, with great effect, and gave 
out several suitable hymns. It was a 


glorious night for the disciples of Jesus. 
Journal, ii. 69. 


_ Mr. Perronet encouraged me to pray, and 


wait for a providential opening. 
(About Miss Gwynne) Journal, 19/4/48. 
27 
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I took further counsel with Sally, quite 
above all guile or reserve. I was afraid 


of making the proposal. The door of 
prayer was always open. Journal, 4/12/48. 


- My brother seemed the happiest person 


among us. Journal, 8/4/49. 


. At.eight I led my Sally to church. 


Journal, 8/4/49. 


I met the Society in very great love; 
which was only increased by my change 
of condition. I am married to more than 


one, or one thousand, of them. 
Journal, 7/5/49, 


I hired a small house, near my worthy 
friend Vigor’s, such a one as suited a 


stranger and pilgrim upon earth. 
Journal, 27/5/49. 


Half-hour past nine I slept comfortably 


in my own house, yet not my own. 
Journal, 1/9/49. 


“Christ the Lord is risen to-day,’ 
Sons of men and angels say. 


All look upon my Sally with my eyes. 
Journal, 24/6/49. 


My soul, in and after prayer with them, 


was all desire and expectation. 
Journal, i. 138. 
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God has given you a good wife, which is 
more than you deserve. 
To B. B. Collins, 1782. 


All your powers and faculties are so many 
talents, of which you are to give an 


account. Journal, ii, 280. 


Oh, what am I if left to myself? but 
I can do and suffer all things through 


Christ strengthening me. ya iT: 


This whole week has the messenger of 
Satan been buffeting me with uninterrupted 
temptation. Journal, i, 156. 


You may follow your mother’s and my 
example, and keep in the golden mean. 
Journal, ii, 280. 
You use your talent of memory aright 
when you store it with things worth 
remembering; and enlarge by using and 
employing it. You should therefore 


always be getting something by heart. 
Journal, ii, 280. 


I waked thankful, with power to pray and 
praise. Journal, i. 99. 


To Dr. Robinson, who was surprised the 
Wesleys employed lay preachers, ‘Why, 
my lord, you hold your peace, and so 


the stones cry out.’ 
Telford’s Charles Wesley, 305. 
29 
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I expelled one who had taken a bribe for 
his vote. I hope there is not another like 


offender in all our Societies. 
Journal, i. 453. 


. I laboured all the time to strip an old 


self-righteous Pharisee. At last our Lord 
got Himself the victory. We left her in 
tears and deep convictions. A greater 
miracle of grace than the conversion of a 


thousand harlots. urine 


The world live to eat; we eat to live. 
Journal, ii. 274. 


Is not the omnipotent God able—is He 
not willing—nay, has He not sworn, to 
render’ us a thousand-fold for every 
particle of love we give Him, throughout a 


blissful eternity? Ssreep ies 


We sang and praised God with all our 
might. 


Journal, i. 146, 


- We had sweet fellowship with our Lord 


in His word. Journal, i, 354. 


Alas! that this morning cloud should 
ever pass away! 
30 


Journal, i. 134, 


FROM CHARLES WESLEY 


30. I see His beauty in the flower; 
To shade my walks, and deck my bower, 
His love and wisdom join: 
Him in the feathered choir I hear, 
And own, while all my soul is ear, 
The music is divine! 
Poetical Works, vii. 179. 


31 
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MAY 


A soul triumphing in its first love is a 
spectacle for men and angels! It makes 
me forget my own sorrows, and carry the 


cross of life without feeling it. 
Journal, ii. 172. 


I laboured, waited, and prayed to feel 
“who loved me, and gave Himself for 


J 


me. Journal, 17/5/38, 


. In the approach of a temptation, I looked 


up to Christ, and confessed my helpless- 
ness. The temptation was immediately 
beat down, and continually kept off by a 
power not my own. Journal, 18/5/38. 


. God sent Mr. Bray to me, a poor, ignorant 


mechanic, who knows nothing but Christ; 
yet, by knowing Him, knows and discerns 


all things. Journal, 11/5/38. 


. Thou art God, who canst not lie; I wholly 


rely upon Thy most true promise; accom- 
plish it in Thy time and manner. 


Journal, 21/5/38. 
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A DAILY WORD 


I had many evil thoughts darted into my 
mind, but I rejected them immediately 


(yet not I). Journal, 22/5/38. 


I was greatly strengthened by Isa. xlii1., 
which God directed me to. 
Journal, 22/5/38. 


. To-day I saw Him chiefly as my King, and 


found Him in His power: but saw little 
of the love of Christ crucified, or of my 


sins past. Journal, 22/5/38. 


. Many motions of pride arose, and were 


continually beaten down by Christ my 
King. Journal, 22/5/38. 


The devil tempted me to impatience 
through pain; but God turned it into an 
occasion of resignation. Journal, 22/3/38. 


O that I was always as I am sometimes! 
But a fit or start of humility is not to be 
depended on. Journal, 15/10/40. 


The promises to the unawakened are pearls 

before swine. First the hammer must 

break the rocks; then we may preach 

Christ crucified. Tones 4/6/50. 
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At night my brother came, exceeding 
heavy. I forced him (as he had often 
forced me) to sing an hymn to Christ, and 
almost thought He would come while we 
were singing; assured He would come 


quickly. Journal, 13/5/38. 


I longed to find Christ, that I might show 
Him to all mankind; that I might praise, 
that I might love Him. Journal, 14/5/38. 


I spent some hours this evening in private 
with Martin Luther, who was greatly 
blessed to me, especially his conclusion of 
the second chapter (of Galatians). 

Journal, 17/5/38. 
Thanking Christ as I could, I looked for 
Him all night with prayers and sighs and 
unceasing desires. Tournol: 19/5/38. 


I waked in hope and expectation of His 
coming. Journal, 21/5/38. 


I bore my testimony with plainness and 
confidence, declaring what God had done 
for my soul. Not hurt, but strengthened 
thereby. Journal, 24/5/38. 


In the evening I broke through my own 
great unwillingness, and at least preached 


faith in Christ to an accidental visitant. 
Journal, 26/5/38. 
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FROM CHARLES WESLEY 


Hail the day that sees Him rise, 
Ravished from our wistful eyes! 
Methodist Hymn-Book, 181. 


I now found myself at peace with God 
and rejoiced in hope of loving Christ. 
My temper for the rest of the day was 
mistrust of my own great, but before 
unknown, weakness. Journal, 21/3/38. 


My brother coming, we joined in inter- 
cession for him. In the midst of prayer 
I almost believed the Holy Ghost was 
coming upon him. Journal, 22/5/38. 


At nine I began an hymn upon my con- 
version, but was persuaded to break off, 
for fear of pride. Mr. Bray coming, 
encouraged me to proceed in spite of 
Satan. I prayed Christ to stand by me, 
and finished the hymn. Journal, 23/5/38. 


Towards ten, my brother was brought in 
triumph by a troop of our friends, and 
declared ‘I believe.’ We sang the hymn 


with great joy, and parted with prayer. 
Journal, 24/5/38. 


I waked under the protection of Christ, 
and gave myself up, soul and body, to 


Him. Journal, 23/5/38. 
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I clearly discerned it was a device of the 
enemy to keep back glory from God. And 
it is most usual for him to preach humility 
when speaking will endanger his kingdom, 
or do honour to Christ. Journal, 2475/36. 


Least of all would he (the enemy) have us 
tell what things God has done for our 
souls, so tenderly does he guard us from 


pride. Journal, 23/5/38. 


In His name, therefore, and through His 
strength, I will perform my vows unto the 
Lord, of not hiding His righteousness 
within my heart, if it should ever please 
Him to plant it there. Fousanbiaa/a/se 


At midnight I gave myself up to Christ; 


assured I was safe, sleeping or waking. 
Journal, 24/5/38. 


Had continual experience of His power to 
overcome all temptation; and confessed, 
with joy and surprise, that He was able 
to do exceeding abundantly for me, above 


what I can ask or think. 
Journal, 24/5/38. 


. Granted is the Saviour’s prayer, 


Sent the gracious Comforter. 
Methodist Hymn-Book, 234, 
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JUNE 


_ I invited near a thousand sinners (with 
whom the whole house was filled at night) 
to come weary and heavy-laden to Christ 


for rest. Journal 30/5/39. 


. Too well pleased with my success, which 


brought upon me the buffetings of Satan. 
Journal, 7/8/39. 


_I never saw such calm triumph, such 
incredible indifference to dying [at 


Tyburn]. Journal, 19/7/38. 


_ That hour under the gallows was the most 


blessed hour of my life. 
Journal, 19/7/38. 


_ Some were deeply wounded. I lose count 
of them that are cured. Let God have 


all the glory. Journal, 16/4/40. 


_ I heard the players-had sent me a chal- 
lenge; that is, a ticket and invitation to 
their play. Suffice for the time past. I 


now. serve another Master. 
Journal, 14/11/40. 
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. One undivided Trinity 


With triumph we proclaim. 
Methodist Hymn-Book, 34. 


. Returning home in triumph, I found Dr. 


Byrom; and, in defiance of the tempter, 
simply told him the great things Jesus 
had done for me and many others. This 
drew on a full explanation of the doctrine 
of faith, which he received with wonderful 


readiness. Journal, 7/6/38. 


I was full of prayer, that the Lord would 
gather a Church in this place. (Broad- 
oaks. ) 


Journal, 25/5/39. 


I found the benefit of having undergone 


a much lower degree of obloquy at Ox- 
ford. 


Journal, 31/3/36. 


I received much comfort in reading 
Luther. 


Journal, 11/6/38. 


I shall renew my original strength, and be 
filled with the spirit of power, of love, and 


of a sound mind.’ Towner ey 


If God be not with us, who hath begotten 


2 
us these: Journal, 14/5/41. 
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They went out, and came back again, 
and mocked, and at last roared, as if each 
man’s name was Legion. My power in- 
creased with the opposition. 

Journal, 11/7/41. 


_ Who knoweth the power of divine love? 


O gather this outcast of men, and show 
forth in him that Thine arm is not 


shortened at all! 
Journal, 29/8/41. 


Jack Delamotte came for me. We took 
coach; and by the way he told me that 
when we were last together at Blendon, 
in singing, ‘Who for me, for me hast 
died,’ he found the words sink into his 
soul; could have sung for ever, being full 
of delight and joy. 


Journal, 16/6/38. 


My inward temptations are, in a manner, 
uninterrupted. I never knew the energy 
of sin till now that I experience the 


superior strength of Christ. 
Journal, 6/6/38. 


It pleased Him likewise to bless me with 
a deep and hitherto unknown dread of 
ascribing anything to myself. 
Journal, 11/6/38. 
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In riding thence [from Eltham] to Blen- 
don, I was full of delight, and seemed in 
new heavens and a new earth. We prayed, 


and sang, and shouted all the way. 
Journal, 8/6/38. 


I prayed without ceasing most of this day. 
Journal, 28/11/44. 


For near two hours we tasted the powers 
of the world to come, in solid, serious joy. 
Journal, 7/8/45. 


. The Spirit of the Lord was upon me as a 


Spirit of power and love. I thought I 
could at that time have laid down my 
life for their salvation. The backsliders 


were most upon my heart. 
Journal, 20/4/46. 


[At Gwennap] I broke out again and again 
into prayer and exhortation. I believed 
not one word would return empty. 
Seventy years’ sufferings were Overpaid 


by one such Opportunity. 
Journal, 10/8/46. 


In spite of the genteel devil, some impres- 
sion was made on the vulgar, as their 
tears testified. 


Journal, 9/2/48, 
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In Kinsale I am of every religion. The 
Presbyterians say I am a Presbyterian; 
the Churchgoers, that I am a minister 
of theirs; and the Catholics are sure I am 


a good Catholic in my heart. 
Journal 8/9/48. 


The Lord was my support, and I cried 
out to my brother Clergyman, ‘ Fear not, 
Christum et fortunas vehis! The hairs of 
our head are all numbered. Our Father 


sits at the helm.’ 
(Baladon Ferry) Journal, 10/10/48. 


I rode over to our children in Kingswood, 
and was much comforted by their 


simplicity and love. 
Journal, 22/10/48. 


The Lord comforted us on every side. 
We were brought a large step on our 


journey to Sion. 
Journal, 23/10/48. 


I expounded Isa. xxxv. at the Foundery, 
and lost all my burdens among my 


brethren. 
Journal_ 10/11/48. 


The word took place. They gave diligent 
heed to it, and seemed a people ready 
prepared for the Lord. 

Journal, 29/5/43. 
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JULY 
. I never slack my pace for way or weather. 
Journal, 16/12/48. 


. I expounded John xvii. There was scarce 


a soul present that was not broken down. 
Journal, 27/4/49. 


. It is then the best time to labour for our 
neighbour, when we are most cast down, 
and most unable to keep ourselves. 

Journal 3/6/38. 


. The wild beasts of the people were quite 
tame, while I passed through the midst 
of them. Journal, 2/8/54. 

. The congregation was melted into blessed 


mourning, through the word. 
Journal, 17/5/51. 


. I cannot like advertising. It looks like 
sounding a trumpet. Journal, 13/8/39. 
. We hear every day of more and more 
convinced or pardoned. Journal, 14/8/39. 
. The Lord was with my mouth. 


Journal, 13/6/51. 
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The will of the Lord be done with us, and 
by us, in time and in eternity. 
Journal, 15/8/39. 


My strength increased with the opposition. 
Journal, 31/7/54. 


The more my Lord prolongs His stay 
The more my duty is to pray 
And watch and labour on. 
Poetical Works, xi. 68. 


As to my own judgement, I set it entirely 

out of the question, being afraid of nothing 

so much as of trusting my own heart. 
Journal, 19/12/48. 


Satan often shows his willingness and 
inability to hurt or hinder us. In spite of 
all, the gospel has free course, and gains 
daily on the hearers’ hearts. 

Journal, 24/7/54. 


God choose for me and mine, in time and 
eternity Journal, 6/12/53. 


But if our Leader we pursue 


We every evil shun. 
Poetical Works, xii. 435. 


All the first, I am confident, shall not 
become last. Journal, 2/11/56. 
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Be a little child yourself, and he will be 


led by you into all that is right. 
Proc. of W.H.S., xi. 18. 


His Providence will always discover His 
will. Proc. of W.H.S.. ix. 55. 


This people think they cannot do enough 
for me. Yesterday my barber put a new 
wig on my head, ordered by I know not 


who [ Bristol]. Telford’s Charles Wesley, 307. 


The roads are almost impassable for 


wheels. Journal, ii. 201. 


A Christian is of judgement sound 
And wiser than the wise. 
Poetical Works, xii. 435. 


You should rejoice that my Lord continues 


to use me. Journal, ii. 202. 


God has remarkably owned the word since 
Mr. Fletcher and I changed our manner 
of preaching it [1760]. 


Journal, ii. 227. 


. Besides, and above all, you know the 


ministering spirits will wait upon me, 
if you ask their Master to send them. 


Journal, ii. 188. 


44 


ao. 


FROM CHARLES WESLEY 


. Never had I a greater appetite for labour, 


or more life in performing it. 


Journal, ii. 181. 


Faith is the life of the soul. 
Sermon in John Wesley’s Works, v. 28. 


. God was pleased not to add weight to 


my words; therefore they could make no 
impression. Journal, 10/3/36. 


I have a good hope this brand will also be 
plucked out of the fire. Journal, 1/3/39. 


Heavenly Innocence Divine, 
Such I am,—if Thou art mine. 
Poetical Works, xiii. 59. 


God by me strengthens the weak hands 
and confirms the feeble knees; yet am 
I myself as a man in whom is no strength. 
I am weary and faint in my mind, longing 


continually to be discharged. 
Journal, 16/9/39. 


_ I warned them against disputing; but, 


above all, against stopping short of the 
glorious image of God, Journal, 8/4/40, 
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. I never felt the Scriptures as now. Now I 


need them, I find them all written for my 
instruction and comfort. Feumanau/erse. 


Hitherto I have been borne up by a spirit 
not my own; but exhausted nature at 


last prevails. Journal, 1/4/36. 


. Our Lord divides the spoil with the 


mighty; and I doubt not but a little one 
will become a thousand. Journal o/2740. 
The old man rose in me; but my Lord 


kept me within bounds. Tote 


For evil in a garden done 
Christ in a garden must atone; 
Freely He comes by suffering there, 
Our loss of Eden to repair. 
Poetical Works, xii. 65. 


- In singing and prayer my spirit revived. 


We praised the Lord with supernatural 
joy, and magnified His name together. 


Journal, 13/4/40. 
46 


10. 


ti 


UZ. 


13. 


A DAILY WORD 


This day He has comforted me on every 
side. To Him be all the glory. 


Journal, 24/9/40. 


We continued singing and rejoicing till 
two in the morning. O that all the world 
were partakers with us! Journal, 16/9/41. 


It was a glorious time with us. Every 
word of exhortation sunk deep, every 
prayer was sealed, and many found the 
Spirit of glory resting upon them. 

Journal, 25/5/43. 


I marvel not that Satan should fight for 
his kingdom; it begins to shake in this 


place. Journal, 26/7/43. 


O might all Thy temples shine 


Bright with holiness divine. 
Poetical Works, xiii. 31. 


My comfort is, that I leave them following 
hard after God. Journal, 8/8/43. 


Their spirit bore me up, as on eagles’ 
wings. We all rejoiced in our strong 


salvation. Toure stl /43. 
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It was a solemn season at the Society, 
while I spoke of death, and the glory 
which shall follow. Journal, 7/4/45. 


The Lord comforted our hearts by the 
letters, and confirmed our faith, that the 
work He is now reviving shall never be 
destroyed. Journal, 18/7/48. 


I expounded wrestling Jacob. Many wept 
and made supplication to the Angel. 
Journal, 7/2/48. 


. My strength is gone, my nature dies, 


I sink beneath Thy weighty hand, 

Faint to revive, and fall to rise; 

I fall, and vet by faith I stand, 

I stand, and will not let Thee go, 

Til I Thy name, Thy nature know. 
Poetical Works, ii. 137. 


Wherever we go, they receive us as 
angels of God. Were this to last, I should 
escape for my life to America. 

Journal, 22/8/48. 


Behold a troop cometh! The angel is 
come down, the water is troubled, and 
many are just stepping into the pool. 


Journal, 1/9/48, 
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I felt, as it were, their spirits sink under 


the word of grace. 
Journal, 3/9/48. 


I commended them to the grace of God, 
and departed, laden with their blessings. 
Journal, 7/9/48. 


It is impossible for so many prayers to be 


lost. 
Journal, 20/8/51. 


. The power and blessing of God can set 


all right. 
Journal, 4/8/54. 


What mountains are these in the way to 
Christ! They can never flow down but 


at His presence. 
Journal, 5/8/54. 


. Prayer is our only refuge; and if our 


hands be steady, Israel shall prevail. 
Journal, 5/8/54. 


I dwelt longest on what has been most 
neglected—family prayer, public prayer, 
and the sacrament. The Lord set to His 
seal and confirmed the word with a double 


blessing. 
Journal, 3/10/56. 


They will stand the firmer, I hope, for 


their shaking. 
Journal, 27/9/56. 
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God gave me a voice to reach them all 


[in Haworth churchyard]. 
Journal, 17/10/56. 


Our Society in Manchester was upward of 
two hundred; but their itching ears have 
reduced them to half the number. 

Journal, 21/10/56. 


When we set the wolf to keep the sheep, 
no wonder that the sheep are scattered. 
Journal, 21/10/56. 


Teach them to handle well the sword of 
the Spirit, and the shield of faith. 


Journal, 29/10/56, 
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SEPTEMBER 


. She gathers strength every hour; she says, 
through the sight of me. 


- Journal, ii. 222, 


. Lover of all mankind, his life he gave, 

Christ to exalt, and precious souls to save : 

Nor age nor sickness could abate his zeal 

To feed the flock, and serve the Master’s 
will. 

(George Whitefield.) Journal, ii. 429. 


3. I preached yesterday to more than 10,000 


hearers: am so buffeted, both before and 
after, that, was I not forcibly detained, I 
should fly from every human face. 

Journal, 13/8/39, 


. As rivals of that host above, 


Where all is harmony and love. 
Poetical Works, xiii. 174. 


. I travelled but slowly through them, 
blessing and being blest. 


ol 


Journal, 21/6/43. 
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. Many waters cannot quench this little 


spark which the Lord hath kindled, neither 
shall the floods of persecution drown it. 
: Journal, 21/7/46. 


. If ever we felt faith, it was now. Our 


souls hung upon that arm which divided 


the sea. 
Journal, 25/2/47. 


We joined in hearty praises to our 
Deliverer, singing the hymn, ‘ Worship, 


and thanks, and blessing.’ 
Journal, 25/2/47. 


I looked up, and in that moment the horse 
stood still, and continued so till we reached 
the shore. 

(Prancing in the small ferry boat) Journal, 22/3/48. 


In the prayer of consecration I saw, by the 
eye of faith, or rather, had a glimpse of 
Christ’s broken, mangled body, as taken 
down from the cross. Still I could not 
observe the prayer, but only repeat with 
tears, ‘O love, love!’ At the same time 


I felt great peace and joy. 
Journal, 25/5/38. 


He [Mr. Coombes] expressed his desire 
of faith: I was moved to sing ‘ Salvation 
by faith,’ then ‘ Faith in Christ.’ 
Journal, 27/9/38. 
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We were carried out in fervent prayer for 


ourselves and the whole nation. 
Journal, 11/12/44. 


I teceived the never-failing blessing at the 
sacrament. Our prayer, after it, always 


opens heaven. 
Journal, 10/2/45. 


We joined in the Lord’s Supper, and had 
His never-failing presence. So again at 
our first love-feast in the new room. For 
two hours we were sensible of Christ in 


the midst. 
Journal, 31/7/48. 


Experience convinces me more and more 
that the Methodists can never prosper, 
or even stand their ground, unless they 


continue steadfast in the ordinances. 
Journal, 22/10/56. 


Why does God always accompany the 
word with a double blessing when 
preached in the Church? 


Journal, 24/10/56. 


Love will never turn again 


Till every sin is dead. 
Poetical Works, ii. 240. 


The unsteadiness of our children has kept 
many from venturing among us. 
Journal, 28/10/56. 
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Nothing but grace can keep our children, 
after our departure, from running into a 
thousand sects, a thousand errors. Grace, 
exercised, kept up, and increased in the 
use of all the means, especially family and 
public prayer, and sacrament, will keep 
them steady, Journal, 29/10/56. 


A few of our Dissenting brethren com- 
miunicated with us, and confessed to me 
afterwards that the Lord met them at His 


table. Journal, 31/10/56. 


Next to feeling Christ present, the most 
desirable state is to feel Christ absent. 
This we often do. O that we did it 
always! Journai, ii. 226. 

‘Sir, whatever the world may have 
thought of me, I have lived and I die in 
the communion of the Church of England, 
and I will be buried in the yard of my 


parish church.’ 


Telford’s Charles Wesley, 290. 
To the Vicar of Marylebone. 


I crept on, singing or making hymns, till 
I got unawares to Canterbury. 


Journai, ii, 214, 


You can hardly believe how quiet and 
comfortably we live in this house [ The 
Foundery, 1755]. 


Journal, ii. 217, 
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At night my brother returned from Hern- 
huth. We took sweet counsel together, 
comparing our experiences. 
Journal, 16/9/38. 
I spent an hour with Howel Harris. His 
soul is, after all, alive to God, and put 


life into me. 
Journal, ii. 199. 


My father I have heard say, ‘God. had 
shown him he should have all his nineteen 
children about him in heaven.’ I have 
the same blessed hope for my eight. 
Journal,. ti, 272. 


Once more I commend you to our ever- 
lasting Friend. 
Journal, ii. 199. 


The Lord shall order all things. 


Journal, ii. 200. 


The Lord be your happiness always! 
Journal, ii. 205. 
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OCTOBER 


. Do not neglect your shorthand; do not 


neglect your music; but, above all, 
do not neglect your prayers. 
(To his wife) Journal, ii. 181. 


2. My heart is with you. I want you every 


day and hour. (To his wife) Journal, ii. 182. 


- You do not yet take the way to be happy 


in a married state: you do not sufficiently 
take God into your council. 
(To his son Charles) Journal, ii. 273. 


As often as I minister the word, our 
Lord ministers His grace: through it. 
He blessed me also in private, as well as 
family, prayer, and conference with my 
Christian friends; in a word, whatsoever 


I do prospers. Journal, 7/9/49. 


. God is light, and will give Himself to 


every awakened sinner that waiteth for 
Him. Wesley’s Works, v. 32. 
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My peace has too long laid at another’s 


mercy. Journal, ii. 204. 


This is the end of all my designs, desires, 
and intercourse with you, that you and 
I may find all the fullness of God in 
Christ Jesus. Foumnal at 206: 


I disclaimed all expectation of becoming 
some great one. Journal, 10/8/39. 


God gave me the voice of a trumpet, 


and sent the word home to many hearts. 
Journal, 21/17/51. 


Keep exact account of your falls! 
Journal, ii. 202. 


i1. I forget, and it is high time, any other 


distinction but that of him who fears 


God and him who fears Him not. 
Letter, 25/12/73. 


The world, too, set to their seal that he 
belongs to Christ. Journal, 22/8/39. 


My brother and I, and the preachers, 
were unanimous for continuing in the 


Old Ship. Letter, 30/7/86. 
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Error of every kind may meet with 
favour; but the world never did, nor 


ever will, tolerate real Christianity. 
Journal, 23/9/47. 


At Newgate I was melted down under 
the word I spake. Journal, 7/11/38. 


. My brother sent for and told me he was 


resolved to marry. I was thunderstruck, 
and could only answer, he had given me 
the first blow, and his marriage would 


come like the coup de grace. 
Journal, 2/2/51. 


The foe to nature, but a friend to grace, 
The king of terrors with an angel face. 
Poetical Works, iii. 125. 


A constant progress in Christianity is 
the indispensable duty of all ranks and 


degrees of Christians. Scenine eae 


Love, entire love, is the point wherein 
all the lines of our holy religion centre. 
Sermons, p. 160. 


Man is a mystery to himself. 


Sermons, p. 100, 
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We were all of us upon the mount the 


rest of the day. Journal, 20/8/39. 


Our only business now is to love one 
another and all mankind whom we shall 


leave so soon. Letter, 26/8/72. 


. Iam going the way of all the earth, that 


is certain; so is my dear friend James 
Hutton. Let us be diligent to be found 


of Him ‘in peace. Letter, 26/8/72. 


One thing we have to do, to press forward 
to this mark of the prize of the high 
calling; to emerge out of chains, diseases, 
death, into liberty, health, and life 


immortal ! Semen Oo 


. Love is the very image of God, it is 


the brightness of His glory. 


Sermons, p. 87. 


A double power and blessing accom- 
panied my word at Fetter Lane. 
Journal, 20/3/39. 


. Vile affections are not only so many 


chains, but likewise so many diseases. 


Sermons, p. 85. 
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In the midst of my languid discoursé 
[to ten condemned malefactors] a sudden 
spirit of faith came upon me, and I pro- 
mised them all pardon, in the name of 
Jesus Christ, if they would then, as at the 


last hour, repent, and believe the gospel. 
Journal, 10/7/38. 


I told him [Mr. Law] he was my school- 
master to bring me to Christ; but the 
reason why I did not come sooner to 
Him was, my seeking to be sanctified 


before I was justified. 
Journal, 10/8/39. 


Here [Prov. xi. 30] a general commission 
is given to all the servants of Christ to 
tread in His steps, to do what in them 
lies in their several stations to save the 
souls for which Christ died. 


Sermons, p. 18. 


My heart is with you all. The Lord Jesus 
be your rest, or happiness present and 


eternal. 
M.S. Letter to Wife, 2/11/48. 
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. My heart is full of him, and I miss him 


every moment; but he is at rest. 
Journal, ii, 202. 


He is never absent from His supper. 
Our hearts were warmed by His presence, 
and drawn out in mighty prayer for our 


Church and nation, and all mankind. 
Journal, ii. 211. 


Follow me with your prayers to the 
Lion’s den, and preserve me there, and 
pray me back again. Letter, 18/8/48, 


Did not God create thee for Himself ? 
Then thou canst not rest till thou restest 


im Him. Wesley’s Works, v. 29. 


Stir up thyself to lay hold on the Lord, 
the Lord thy Righteousness, mighty to 


save! Wesley’s Works, v. 29. 
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Preaching, I perceive, is not now my 
principal business. God knoweth my 
heart, and all its burdens. O that He 
would take the matter into His own 
hands, though He lay me aside as a broken 


vessel ! Journal, 9/8/51. 


I began once more transcribing Dr. 

Young's Night Thoughts. No writings 

but the inspired are more useful to me. 
Journal, 30/7/54. 


Though it cures all diseases, I doubt if 
electrifying would cure old age. 
Journal, ii. 218. 


We sang and shouted all the way to 
Oxford. 


Journal, 27/9/38. 


I expressed the various searchings of my 
heart in many hymns on the important 


occasion [of marriage]. Toutaot. 10/4 ae 


I dined at the Rector of Lincoln’s, I 
waited on our Dean and others; all 
extremely civil. Journal, 18/2/49. 
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I sincerely rejoice that he has found out 
his twin soul, and trust you will be happier 
by your meeting through eternity [to Mrs. 
Fletcher ]. 


Proc. of W.H.S., xi. 18. 


You have a negative; and while he 
hearkens to the voice of his wife he will 
live and prosper [to Mrs. Fletcher]. 

Proc. of W.H.S., xi. 18. 


I long to break loose; to be devoted 
to God; to be in Christ a new creature! 
Jackson’s C. Wesley, i. 100, 


Sometimes our waiting on great men may 
do good, or prevent evil. But how dan- 
gerous the experiment! How apt to 
weaken our hands, and betray us into 
an undue deference and respect of persons. 
Journal, 27/8/48. 


Thou art but a stranger, a sojourner upon 

earth: a creature of a day, but just 

launching out into an unchangeable state. 
Wesley’s Works, v. 29. 


Hast thou put off the old man, and put 
on the new? Art thou clothed upon with 
Christ? 
Wesley’s Works, v. 30, 
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A DAILY WORD 


Hast thou oil in thy lamp? Grace in 


thy heart? 
Wesley’s Works, v. 30. 


Wherever you are, keep close to the 
Lord in prayer, and you will both do and 


receive much good. 
Benson, M.S. Life, i. 281. Letter, 25/7/72. 


The fiery furnace, I trust, will purify me; 
and, if emptied of myself, I would defy 
the world and the devil to hurt me. 

Jackson’s C. Wesley, i. 99. 


. My faith was greatly strengthened for the 


work. The manner and instruments of 
carrying it on I leave entirely to God. 
e Journal, 6/8/51. 


Happy the man to whom ’tis given 
To eat the Bread of Life in heaven : 
This happiness in Christ we prove 
Who feed on His forgiving love. 


Poetical Works, iii. 265. 


Such a Physician is truly the gift of God. 
Journal, 19/11/46. 


It is most probable he will not recover, 
being far gone in a galloping consumption, 
just as my elder brother was at his age. 


(Of John Wesley) Journal, 2/12/53. 
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FROM CHARLES WESLEY 


. Hast thou the witness in thyself? the 


earnest of thine inheritance? 
Wesley’s Works, v. 30. 


_ Art thou a Christian indeed; that is, a 


new creature? Are old things passed 
away, and all things become new? 
Wesley’s Works, v. 30. 


Art thou in earnest about thy soul? 
And canst thou tell the Searcher of 
Hearts, ‘ Thou, O God, art the thing that 


I long for’? 
Wesley’s Works, v. 31. 


He [John Wesley] would have died now 
had not the prayer of faith interposed, 
and God commanded the shadow to go 


backward. 
Journal, 2/12/53. 


_ I want light, and would have no will of 


my own, but prove what is that good 
and perfect will of God. 


Tyerman’s Wesley, ii. 248. 


_ Wrote on our hearts Thy name is Grace, 


But Glory, written on our face! 
Poetical Works, xiii. 238. 
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DECEMBER 


. At two Mr. Lampe and his wife called, 
and were overjoyed to see me. I can- 
not yet give up my hope, that they are 
designed for better things than feeding 
swine; that is, entertaining the gay world. 
Journal, 7/10/48. 


. The whole musician-band bring in, 
And give the signal to begin, 
And let the trumpet sound. 
(On Mr. Lampe’s death) Journal, ii. 409, 


. The brother of my choice is gone 
To music sweeter than his own, 
And concerts in the sky. 
(Mr, Lampe) Journal, ii. 408. 


- My brother tells me the French are 
expected every hour... . I question 
whether my brother’s soldiers, with all his 
pains and haste to train them up, will not 
be too tardy to rescue us [December 


1756]. 


Journal, ii. 200. 


. I have no time for idleness. All my 
brother’s business lies on me [December 3, 
1753]. 


Journal, ii, 194, 
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A DAILY WORD 


The slightest suffering (received from 
Him) is an inestimable blessing; another 


jewel added to our crown. 
Journal, ii. 191. 


For these, howe’er in flesh disjoin’d, 

Where’er dispersed o’er earth abroad, 
Unfeign’d, unbounded love I find, 

And constant as the life of God. 
Fountain of life from whence it sprung, 
As pure, as even, and as strong. 

Poetical Works, v. 72. 


But want an angel’s tongue to paint 


The glories of an humble saint. 
Journal, ii. 393. 


I read prayers, and preached, ‘Glory be 
to God in the highest,’ to a people who 
now have ears to hear. 

Journai, Christmas Day/43. 
Our kind, omnipotent, eternal Friend, 


Who freely loved, and loves us to the end! 
Journal, ii. 430. 


I find the Scripture an inexhaustible fund 
of comfort. 

Journal, 30/3/36. 
Christianity is an employment no less 
extensive than important; its influence 
may reach, if we please, to every action, 
and render the most insignificant of them 


holy and acceptable to God. 
Sermons, Pp. 64, 
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A DAILY WORD 


What recompense for all his endless toil? 
The Master pays him with a constant 


smile. ; 
Journal, ii. 423. 


There is but one rule for the Christian’s 
behaviour in the world; and that is, that 
he should have a constant view to the 


great end of his creation in every action 


of his life. 


Sermons, p. 45. 


. Constant recollection impedes attack; and 


he who never exposes himself to the least 

shadow of temptation will never be in 

danger of being overcome by the greatest. 
Sermons, p. 61. 


And still, the more his wealth increased, 
More treasure he laid up in heaven. 


(Ebenezer Blackwell.) Journal, ii. 390. 


The fortress of virtue is most effectually 
secured, when the inlets to vice are mest 
sedulously guarded. 


Sermons, p. 61. 


Tenderness of conscience is the noblest 
preservative from sin, and a scrupulous 
fear cof offending. the ~ best safeguard 
against it. 

Sermons, p. 6%; 
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FROM CHARLES WESLEY 
He that maketh every action a point of 
duty will not easily be ensnared into a 
flagrant breach of it, and he that is 


circumspect in little will scarcely ever fall 


into great transgressions. 
Sermons, p. 61. 


He that would be secure must not approach 


the precipice of evil. 
Sermons, p. 61. 


_ From a small spark a mighty fire to raise, 


And fill the continent with Jesu’s praise. 
(Whitefield. Journal, ii, 423. 


He that will venture to go ever so little 
out of the right way ought seriously to 
weigh with himself where may be the end. 
Every step out of the path of life is a 
step leading to death. 


Sermons, p. 59. 


. By neglecting to take care of what we call 


our little actions, we are led into great 


transgressions. 
Sermons, p. 45> 


The glory of God is the end that he (the 
Christian) proposes in his prayers, and 
the same sacred purpose is to be the rule 


of every part of his life. 
Sermons, p. 75. 
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A DAILY WORD 


Christmas Day 
25. Hark how all the welkin rings 
Glory to the King of kings. 


26. The loss of a Stephen we greatly bewail; 
He triumphs in heaven; we mourn in the 


vale. 
(Grimshaw.) Journal, ii. 365. 


27. Merry our hearts, for Christ is King; 
Cheerful are all our faces. 
Poetical Works, v. 398. 


28. No action is too trifling and insignificant 
to be made a part of our religion, or 
regulated by the rule of the gospel. 


Sermons, Ds 45s 


29. The emissaries of Satan labour one and 
all; shall any of the servants of God 
stand idle? 


Sermons, p. 20. 


30. Surely, if heaven be worth all our care 
and pains, we cannot think ourselves 
blameless if we do not labour in every 


action of life to secure it. 
; : i : Sermons, p. 50. 


31. O my dear friend, work for God, before 
the night cometh. 


Journal, ii. 176. 
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PORTRAITS AND SELECTIONS 


MEMORABLE VERSES 


Dr. Watts thought ‘ Wrestling Jacob ’ 
worth all the verses he had ever written. 
When John Wesley attempted to give it out 
at Bolton a fortnight after his brother’s 
death, he broke down at the lines 

My company before is gone, 

And I am left alone with Thee; 
With Thee all night I mean to stay, 
And wrestle iill the break of day. 

He burst into a flood of tears, sat down, 
and buried his face in his hands. The 
singing ceased, and all the congregation 
wept together. 

No one who was present at the unveiling 
of the Wesley tablet in Westminster Abbey 
could forget. the pathos with which Dean 
Stanley applied those lines to himself with 
teference to the death of Lady Augusta 
Stanley on March 1, 1876. The dean’s 
favourite verses of Charles Wesley were 
those on ‘ Catholic Love.’ 

Weary of all this wordy strife, 
hese notions, forms, and modes, and 


names, 
To Thee the Way, the Truth, the Life, 
Whose love my simple heart inflames, 
Divinely taught, at last, I fly, 
With Thee, and Thine, to live and die. 


Poetical Works, v. 71. 
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The Wesley Family 


THE POET’S GRANDFATHER 


WesLry writes in his Journal, May 25, 
1765: ‘Having a remarkable anecdote put 
into my hands, which some will probably be 
pleased to see, I may insert it here, as well 
as elsewhere. It is a conversation between 
my father’s father (taken down in short- 
hand by himself) and the then Bishop of 
Bristol. I may be excused if it appeared 
more remarkable to me than it will do to an 
unconcerned person.’ He told Dr. Gilbert 
Ironside : 

‘T shall desire those severals laid together 
which I look on as justifying my preaching : 

‘1. TI was devoted to the service from 
mine infancy. 

‘2. JT was educated in order thereto at 
school, and in the University of Oxford. 

‘2. Aga son of the prophets, after I had 
taken my degrees, I preached in the country, 
being approved of by judicious, able Chris- 
tians, ministers and others. 

‘4. It pleased God to seal my labour 
with success, in the apparent conversion of 
many souls.’ 

The Bishop said, ‘I will not meddle with 
you,’ and bade him ‘ Farewell, good Mr. 
Wesley.’ 
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John Westley 


At New Inn Hall, Oxford, John 
Westley specially studied Oriental 
languages, and won the high regard 
of Dr. Owen, the Vice-Chancellor. 

1657. Preached in a ‘gathered 
Church’ at Weymouth. 

1658. Vicar of Winterborn- 
> Whitchurch. ; 

1659 or 1660. Married Miss White, 
daughter of the late Patriarch of 
Dorchester. 

1661. Committed to prison for not 
using the Book of Common Prayer. 

1662. Ejected. Pe 

1678. Died, aged 42. 

Portrait at Methodist Publishing 
House. Painter unknown. 
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John Westley of Winterborn-Whitchurch. 
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SAMUEL WESLEY’S SAYINGS 


Come, neighbours, let us kneel down; let 
us give thanks to God! He has given me 
all my eight children; let the house go: J 
am rich enough. 

When John was saved from the fire, 1709. 


Child, you think to carry everything by 
dint of argument; but you will find how 
very little is ever done in the world by close 
reason. 

To John as a boy. 


I have the highest reason to bless God 
that He has given me two sons together at 
Oxford, to whom He has given grace and 
courage to turn the war against the world 
and the devil, which is the best way to 
conquer them. 

Sept. 21, 1730. 


Walk as prudently as you can, though not 
fearfully, and my heart and prayers are 
with you. I question whether a mortal can 
arrive to a greater degree of perfection 
than steadily to do good. And for that very 
reason patiently and meekly to suffer evil. 
Bear no more sail than is necessary, but 


steer steady. eee 
Deel, 0. 


You are now launched fairly, Charles. 
Hold up your head and swim like a man; 
and when you cuff the wave beneath you, 
say to it, much as another hero did— 

Carolum vehes, et Caroli fortunam. 

Always keep your eye fixed above the 
pole-star, and so God send you a good 
yoyage through the troublesome sea of life. 

is Jan, 29, 1730. 


Samuel Wesley, M.A. © 


1662, Dec. 17. Born at Winter- 
born- Whitchurch. Educated at 
Free School, Dorchester. 

1678. Pupil at Edward Veal’s 
Academy in Stepney; then at 
Charles Morton’s, Newington Green. 

1683. Sizar at Exeter College, 
Oxford. 

. 1688, August 7. Ordained deacon 
by Dr. Sprat. : 

1689, February. Ordained priest by 

_ Dr. Compton, Bishop of London. 

‘Married Susanna Annesley. 

1690, August. Rector of South 
Ormsby. 

1697. Rector of Epworth. 

1735, April 25. Died at Epworth. 
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Samuel Wesley, Rector of Epworth. 





‘THE ST. PAUL OF THE 
NONCONFORMISTS’ 


Dr. SAMUEL ANNESLEY was nephew of 
the first Earl of Anglesea. He was born 
at Haxley in Worcestershire in 1620, and 
was called Samuel at the request of his 
grandmother, for ‘I can say I have asked 
him of the Lord.’ He took his degrees at 
Queen’s College, Oxford, and in 1644 was 
chaplain to H.M. Ship Globe. He was 
minister at Cliff in Kent. In 1657 Cromwell 
nominated him as Lecturer at St. Paul’s, 
and in 1658 he--became Vicar of St. 
Giles, Cripplegate. He was ejected in 
1662, and formed a _ congregation at 
Little St. Helens, Bishopsgate Street, 
where he became known as ‘The St. Paul 
of the Nonconformists.’? He died on Dec. 
31, 1696. De Foe and his parents sat under 
his ministry. 

Dr. Annesley’s first wife died, leaving one 
child. He then married a daughter of 
John White (who was a barrister, much 
patronized by the Puritans, and Member for 
Southwark), by whom he had twenty-four 
children, of whom Susanna Wesley was the 
youngest. 
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Daniel Defoe 
on Dr. Annesley 


The sacred bow he so divinely drew, 

That every shot both hit and over- 
threw. 

His native candour and familiar style, 

Which did so oft her hearers’ hours 
‘beguile, 

Charmed us with godliness; and 
while he spake, 

We loved the doctrine for ‘the 
teacher’s sake. 


Before his death he often said, 
“Come, my dearest Jesus! The 


nearer the more precious, the more 
welcome.’ 
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Dr. Samuel Annesley. 


From an original painting m 
Dr. Williams’ Library. 
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WORDS FROM SUSANNA 
WESLEY 


I po intend to be more particularly care- 
ful of the soul of this child, that Thou hast 
mercifully provided for, than ever I have 
been, that I may do my endeavour to instil 
into his mind the principles of Thy true 
religion and virtue. Lord, give me grace 
to do it sincerely and prudently, and bless 
my attempts with good success. 


Two years after the Fire. 


My Lord, I will freely own to your grace 
that, strictly speaking, I never did want 
bread. But then T had so much care to get 
it before it was eat, and to pay for it after, 
as has often made it very unpleasant to me. 
I think to have bread on such terms is the 
next degree of wretchedness to having none 
at all. 

To Archbishop Sharpe. 


God perfected His work in her about 
twelve hours before He took her to Himself. 
She waked out of a slumber; and we,. 
hearing her rejoicing, attended to the 
words she spoke, which were these: ‘My 
dear Saviour! are You come to help me in 
my extremity at last?. . .’ The remainder 
of her time was spent in praise. 

Anne Wesley (Mrs. Lambert). 


Children, as soon as I am released, sing 
a psalm of praise to God. 
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The Wesleys’ Mother 


January 20, 1669—July 30, 1742. 


1. Tuts is from a water-colour 
recently discovered in Lincolnshire, 
and seems to come midway between 
the other two authentic portraits. 
The dress is neat and plain, the cap 
is of delicate lace-work, the ribbon 
and neck-band are of Cambridge blue. 

2. This is the recognized portrait 
preserved in the Book Steward’s 
Room, London. 

3. Is by Mr. J. W. L. Forster, of 
Canada. It closely resembles the 
portrait by Williams, engraved by 
Owen. 


- 
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2. Susannu Wesley. 
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3. Susanna Wesley. 
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THE RECTOR’S DEATH-BED 


Tue few words he could utter I saved, 
and hope never to forget. Some of these 
were, ‘Nothing too much to suffer for 
heaven. The weaker I am in body, the 
stronger and more sensible support I feel 
from God. There is but a step between me 
and death.’ He often laid his hand upon 
my head, and said, ‘ Be steady, the Chris- 
tian faith will surely revive in this kingdom. 
You shall see it, though I shall not.’ To my 
sister Emily he said, ‘ Do not be concerned 
at my death. God will then begin to mani- 
fest Himself to my family.’ When we were 
met about him, his usual expression was, 
‘Now let me hear you talk upon heaven.’ 
On my asking him whether he did not feel 
himself worse, he replied, ‘O my Charles, 
I feel a great deal! God chastens me with 
strong pain; but I praise Him for it; I 
thank Him for it; I love Him for it.’ 

Charles to his brother Samuel, April 30. 

Ge 
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Epworth Rectory 


Tue Rectory in which John and 
Charles Wesley were born was burnt 
down on February 9, 1709. It was 
built of timber and plaster, had three 
stoteys, and was thatched with straw. 
It had seven principal rooms, and 
other. small ones. There was a 
‘thatched barn and a dovecot, with 
three acres of ground. 

The Rectory built after the fire is 
along brick building; a quiet, 
genuine Queen Anne house, with a 
- high-pitched tiled roof. 
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SAMUEL WESLEY, JUN. 


He was one of the first projectors and 
a very careful and active promoter of the 
first Infirmary set up at Westminster for 
the relief of the sick and needy in the year 
1719, and he had the satisfaction to see it 
flourish from a very small beginning to its 
present happy state, and to propagate by 
its example many establishments of the same 
kind in distant parts of the nation. 
Some account of the Life and Character of the Rev. 
Samuel Wesley. (Printed for S. Birt, Ave-Mary Lane, 
London, 1743.) 
While Butler, needy wretch! was yet alive, 
No purse-proud patron would a dinner give; 
See him, when starved to death, and turned 
to dust, 
Presented with a monumental bust! 
The poet’s fate is here in emblem shown; 
He asked for bread, and he received a stone. 
On setting up a tablet in Westminster Abbey to the 
author of ‘ Hudibras.’ 
A man, for his uncommon wit and learning, 
For the benevolence of his temper, 
And simplicity of manners, 
Deservedly esteemed and beloved by all; 
An excellent preacher; 
But whose best sermon 
Was the constant example of an edifying 
life, 

So continually and zealously employed 
In acts of beneficence and charity, 
That he truly followed 
His blessed Master’s example 
In going about doing good. 

His epitaph in the churchyard at Tiverton. 
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Samuel Wesley, Jun. 


1690, February 10. Born in London. 

1704. Entered Westminster School. 

1707. Elected King’s School. 

1711. Student at Christ Church, 
Oxford. 

Usher at Westminster School. 

1715. Married Miss Berry. 

One of the promoters of St. 
George’s Hospital. 

1731. Poems on several occasions. 

1732. Headmaster at Blundell’s 
School, Tiverton. 

1736. Poems on Several Cccasions. 

1739. September 6. Died in his 
fiftieth year. 


His portrait was finely engraved 
and published, and holds a place of 
honour in the headmaster’s room at 
Tiverton. 
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Samuel Wesley, Jun, 
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Tis 
The Poet and His Circle 


AWAKENING AT CHRIST 
CHURCH 


Gop has thought fit (it may be to increase 
my wariness) to deny me at present your 
company and assistance. It is through Him 
strengthening me I trust to maintain my 
ground till we meet. And I hope that 
neither before nor after that time, I shall 
relapse into my former state of insensibility. 
It is through your means, I firmly believe, 
that God will establish what He hath begun 
in me; and there is no one person I would 
as willingly have to be the instrument of 
good to me as you. It is owing, in great 
measure, to somebody’s prayers (my 
mother’s, most likely) that I am come to 
think as I do; for I cannot tell myself how 
or when I awoke out of my lethargy; only, 
it was not long after you went away. | 


To John Wesley in 1729. 
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Charles Wesley 


Tus portrait of Charles Wesley 
in his Oxford days is in the Book 
Steward’s room in London. The 
Rev. C. H. Kelly (Methodist Maga- 
zime, 1907, p. 735) said it is supposed 
to be by Thomas Hudson (1701-79), 
for two years Sir Joshua Reynolds’ 
master and son-in-law of Jonathan 
Richardson, the portrait painter. 
Hudson painted Handel and George 
II. The hands are so well painted 
that some have wondered whether 
Hudson, who was not skilled in that 
matter, could have done them. 
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Charles Wesley at Oxford. 
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SERMON PREACHED ON BOARD 
THE ‘SIMMONDS’ 
(Phil. iii. 13-14.) 


Tue words will furnish us with these 
several topics of discourse. 
1. That in this world Christians are never 
so certain of their reward, as to remit 
their care without danger of missing it; 


2ndly. That it is never to be attained by 
resting contented with any degree of 
piety short of the highest that may be 
attained in this life; and 

3rdly. That a constant progress towards 
perfection is the indispensable duty of 
all Christians. 

Under 2ndly he says: ‘ Christian perfec- 
tion, or universal holiness, is the goal of our 
religious course: hitherto, then, must all 
our aim be directed, all our endeavours 
tend: to this are all the promises of the 
gospel made; and surely the highest reward 
deserves the most arduous efforts, the most 
unremitting care. The gates of heaven are 
opened wide, and we are invited by God 
Himself to enter in and take up our ever- 
lasting residence in that kingdom of light 
and love and joy; and will not such a 
reward compensate well the labours of a 
short life.’ 
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The Gush Portrait 


CHARLES WESLEY preaching, Wil- 
liam Gush, painter. This engraving 
is by J. Cochrane. 

Gush painted many portraits of 
preachers for the Magazine. ‘He 
took pains with the head and face, 
was good at catching a likeness, and 
painted the hands in carefully.’ 
(Macdonald, Some Piciures on my 
Walls, pp. 11-13.) 


106 





The Gush Portrait. 
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SERMON ON ARRIVAL AT 
FREDERICA, MARCH 1736 


(Matt. vi. 22-3.) 


Tue God of your fathers hath lately 
given you a most gracious testimony that 
He hath not forsaken you or your children. 
He hath led you through the great deep; 
He there made bare His mighty arm before 
you, when He made the storm to cease so 
that the waves thereof were still. He hath 
prepared a table before you in the way 
wherein you went; even there, with corn 
and wine He sustained you. Some of you 
He hath raised from sickness, to some He 
hath forbidden sickness to approach; to all 
of you, who allowed spiritual blessings to 
be blessings, He hath afforded them—Yea, 
in these He hath been found of them who 
asked them not; He hath spoken to the 
hearts even of some who were unmindful 
of His mercies; and now ‘ He hath brought 
you to the haven where you would be.’ 
What reward, then, will ye give unto the 
Lord for all the benefits He hath done unto 
you? Love Him with all your hearts, serve 
Him with all your strength, forget the 
things which are behind—pleasures, riches, 
honours—in a word, whatever does not lead 
to God. ...O be not of a double-mind, 
think of nothing else, seek nothing else—to 
love God and to be beloved by Him is 
enough ! 
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Preaching to the Indians 


Tuis picture of Charles Wesley 
preaching to the Indians in Georgia 
in 1736 is by Mclan (1803-56), 
Associate of the Royal Scottish 
Academy. He painted chiefly scenes 
of Highland life and history. The 
engraving is by William Bromley 
(1769-1842), who was for many years 
engaged in engraving G._ J. 
Corbould’s drawings of the Elgin 
Marbles for the Trustees of the 
British Museum. See Sayings and 
Portraits of John Wesley, p. 159, for 
his engraving of John Wesley’s 
portrait, 
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Preaching to the Indians. 





A GLORIOUS PENTECOST, 1738 


Whit-Sunday, May 21. I waked in hope 
and expectation of His coming. At nine 
my brother and some friends came, and 
sang an hymn to the Holy Ghost. My 
comfort and hope were hereby increased. 
In about half an hour they went: I betook 
myself to prayer. I now found myself at 
peace with God, and rejoiced in hope of 
loving Christ. 

Monday, May 22: My brother coming, 
we joined in intercession for him. In the 
midst of prayer, I almost believed the Holy 
Ghost was coming upon him. In the 
evening we sang and prayed again. 

Tuesday, May 23. At nine I began an 
hymn upon my conversion, but was per- 
suaded to break off for fear of pride. Mr. 
Bray coming, encouraged me to proceed in 
spite of Satan. I prayed Christ to stand by 
me, and finished the hymn. . . . In His name, 
therefore, and through His strength, I will 
perform my vows unto the Lord, of not 
hiding His righteousness within my heart, 
if it should ever please Him to plant it 
there. 

Wednesday, May 24. Towards ten, my 
brother was brought in triumph by a troop 
of our friends, and declared, ‘I believe.’ 
We sang the hymn with great joy, and 
parted with prayer. 
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John Bray’s House 


Tuts is the old house at the corner 
of Little Britain, now pulled down, 
where it is probable that Mr. Bray 
the brazier lived, and where Charles 
Wesley was converted on Whit- 
Sunday, 1738. Mrs. Hutton told 
Samuel Wesley on June 6, 1738, 
‘Mr. Charles went from my son’s 
where he lay ill for some time, and 
would not come to our house, where 
I offered him the choice of two of 
my best rooms, but chose to go to 
a poor brazier’s in Little Britain, 
that that brazier might help him 
forward in his conversion, which was 
completed on May 21st. 

A Tablet to commemorate the 
great event in the life of the two 
brothers, was unveiled on May 24, 
1926, outside St. Botolph’s, Alder- 
gate Street. 
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The Scene of Whit-Sunday, 1738. 
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ELEGY ON 
GEORGE WHITEFIELD 


In England 
Roused from the sleep of death, a countless 
crowd 
(Whose hearts like trees before the winds 
are bowed, 


As a thick cloud, that darkens all the sky, 

As flocking doves, that to their windows fly), 

‘Press to the hallowed courts with eager 
strife, 

Catch the convincing word, and hear for life, 

Parties and sects their endless feuds forget, 

And fall and tremble at the Preacher’s feet; 

Pricked at the heart, with one consent 
inquire, 

‘What must we do to escape the never- 
dying fire?’ 


In America 


See where he flies! as if by Heaven 
designed, 

To awake and draw our whole Apostate 
kind! 

He takes the eagle’s with the morning’s 
wings, 

To other worlds the great salvation brings, 

As sent, with joyful news of sins forgiven, 

To every ransomed soul on this side heaven ! 


He speaks—and dies! transported to resign 
His spotless soul into the hands divine ! 
He sinks into his loving Lord’s embrace, 
And sees his dear Redeemer face to face! 
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George Whitefield 


Born at Gloucester, December 16, 
1714. Friendship with Charles 
Wesley at Oxford. 

I saw, I loved, I clasped him to my heart, 

A stranger as my bosom friend caressed, 

And unawares received an angel guest. 
—C. WEsLEy. 


. Died in America, September 30, 
1770. 


‘He was the original of popular 
preaching, and all our popular 
ministers are only his copies.’ 

—Joun NeEwron. 
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George WIutefield. 
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THE POET’S MARRIAGE 

CHARLES WESLEY spent some time at 
Garth in August, 1747, when his thoughts 
turned toward Sarah Gwynne as a wife. 
He preached there, and ‘the whole family 
received us as messengers of God.’ On his 
return from Ireland in March 1748, he was 
worn out. ‘I dropped down at Garth. All 
ran to meet me. I got a little refreshment, 
and at seven made a feeble attempt to 
preach. They quickly put me to bed. I had 
a terrible night, worse than ever.’ He was 
not able to leave till April 5. He had told 
his brother of his ‘embryo intentions,’ which 
were confirmed on this visit. He proposed, 
and Mrs. Gwynne said, ‘she would rather 
give her child to Mr. Wesley than to any 
man in England.’ On Saturday, April 8, 
1749, he writes, ‘ At eight I led my Sally to 
Church.’ ‘My brother joined our hands. 
It was a most solemn season of love. Never 
had I more of the divine presence at the 
Sacrament.’ Charles Wesley was forty-one; 
the bride was twenty-two. 
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Llanlleonfel Church 


WHERE CHARLES WESLEY WAS MARRIED. 
My brother gave out the following 
hymn: 


Come, Thou everlasting Lord, 

By our trembling hearts adored, 
Come, Thou heaven-descended Guest, 
Bidder to the marriage-feast. 


My brother seemed the happiest 
person among us. 


122 


“DIVddDUL SDIL AY AABYM2 YIANYD AY TL 

















123 


iy an s" 
. J a a 7 
Ne eon 





THE GWYNNES OF GARTH 


MarMADUKE GWYNNE was a strict Church- 
man who had been converted under the 
preaching of Howell Harris. Mrs. Gwynne 
was shocked when her husband brought 
Howell Harris to Garth. She left the 
room, and would not come back till he had 
gone. She was greatly disturbed when Mr. 
Gwynne and her daughter Sally took every 
opportunity to hear Howell Harris. 
Wesley’s Appeal to Men of Reason and 
Religion, supported by the testimony of 
those who had known the brothers at 
Oxford, led her to overcome her prejudice. 
She heard Harris, and gave John Wesley 
a hospitable welcome to Garth, 
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Mrs. Charles Wesley’s Home 
before Marriage 


GARTH was about sixteen miles 
from Brecon. Sarah Gwynne was 
one of a family of nine, and there 
were twenty servants to wait on the 
household and the ten or fifteen 
guests who often stayed there. A 
domestic chaplain read morning and 
evening prayers. 
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CHARLES WESLEY’S INCOME, 1752 


Jam. 40) April 20, fully 20,"Oct, 20% 4 Perse 
quarters at £25 Se ace 100 0 O 
April 25, Interest on Bond... : 10 O50) 
July 26. Received of Mr. Waller a year 
and quarter’s interest which will be 
‘dite tice sia: : Cade 0 
Ma, Lloyd, a7 year’s interest which will 
be due Dee: 13: 5. a +e 0 et ge NS 
WLGG 2580 


Received in presents— 


FebrZo.Mr Ei 25. 15-0 
April 12. Mr. S.10 10 O Geo. Stonehouse stayed 
Mare Sold 3 3 O with Charles Wesley at 
— 1 0 O Bristol April 9-30. 
June, M.D. 212-0) > Miss: Degge: 
Maire? )s 8 S020) 
june, 20; MG. - 200-0. Mrs. Gumley. 
July 26 ‘Epistle’ 1:10 O 
Ditto 15.0 
6 0 
Dees4: Mrcs. Id 6) 
marriage 10 10 O Marrying Mr. Stonehouse 
M. BI. Dueeo> LOS Sate Derntcrd. ar Oxford. 
. 6917 0 
236.72: Q 


George Stonehouse, whose curate Charles Wesley 
had been at Islington, had lost his first wife, who was 
one of the poet’s spiritual children. He was now re- 
married by his old friend. Miss Degge, niece of Mrs. 
Gumley, married Lord Robert Manners in 1755. 
Charles Wesley visited her in July 1768. 

Jackson, Charles Wesley, 11. 93, 242; 
Journal, ii. 79. 
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Charles Wesley’s Home 
in Bristol 


WuHen the Rev. Dr. Simon was in 
Bristol he found out the house in 
Charles Street where Charles Wesley 
lived for twenty-two years. Mr. J. 
Storrs Fry placed a tablet on it in 
1908, the bicentenary of the poet’s 
birth, and Dr. Simon wrote the 
inscription. The house is that on the 
left of the photograph. 
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HELPING HIS BROTHER 


Wuen John Wesley was issuing The 
Christian Library in fifty volumes, Charles 
wrote to John Bennet on Dec. 15, 1750: 
“You have it in your power to oblige him 
much (and me also) as well as help to 
increase saving knowledge. The great 
design of the subscription enclosed you have 
heard of, I suppose. There’s nothing like 
it in the Christian world; and none that I 
know, but my Brother fit to execute it. 
Your friendly offices I depend upon. Each 
Society or single person may subscribe to 
one volume only at a time, and a second or 
third as they can afford. Every volume is a 
complete book by itself. My _ brother’s 
letter to the Societies you will please to 
reach each, with the Preface and Proposals, 
and let me hear from you as soon as you 
can. Direct to me at Mr. Waller’s, Lace 
Merchant, in Cornhill, London.’ 


No. 1 of the Library had appeared in 
1749; Nos. 2-12 in 1751. Wesley lost above 
£200 on its fifty volumes. 
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Portrait by John Russell 


THE work of John Russell, R.A., 
(1745-1806), portrait-painter to- 
George III, the Prince of Wales, and 
the Duke of York. Russell was con- 
verted. under Martin Madan’s 
preaching at the Lock, where he had 
gone out of curiosity and to ridicule 
the preacher. He attended City 
Road and West Street chapels, and 
heard Wesley's funeral sermon for 
Whitefield, ‘a very fine and impres- 
sive one. Dr. George Williamson, in 
his monograph on Russell, ranks this 
and the portrait of Samuel Wesley, 
the organist, as two of Russell’s best 
paintings. This engraving is by T. A. 
Dean, and that which appears as the 
frontispiece is by T. W. Hunt. 
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The Russell Portrait. 
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CHARLES WESLEY TO JOSEPH 
BENSON, 1772 


It is the Lord who wills you to preach 
with His commission only. You ought not 
to have repented of having offered yourself 
for the Outward Call. Whenever it is best 
you shall have that also. Neither desire nor 
despair of it. God’s time is the due time. 
I cannot help believing that you will be 
called to the sacerdotal as well as the 
prophetic office. Let not my good friends 
Cownley and Hopper infect you with their 
prejudices. Give not place to the least dis- 
affection to the Church of England. God 
has a favour to her, more, I am persuaded, 
than to any National Church in Christen- 
dom. They shall prosper that love her. 
Remember this when I am no more seen. 
I tremble for the Professors of Perfection, 
but we can only fear and pray for them. 

I have lately escaped death or maiming 
by a fall. This week our dog run mad. 
The children, although always playing with 
him, are unhurt. The poor beast is killed. 

Wherever you are keep close to the Lord 
in prayer, and you will both do and receive 
much good. Write, and write often, and 
pray always for your faithful loving friend. 
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Engraving by Spilsbury 


Preruars the finest portrait of the 
poet, and the only one published 
during his life time, is the beautiful 
folio engraved by Spilsbury. 

—J. Conner NATTRASS. 
W.H.S. Proceedings, ix. 4. 


Jonathan Spilsbury, artist chiefly 
in mezzotint, between 1759 and 1789 
produced many excellent plates, 
mainly portraits of Baxter, Bunyan, 
and John Wesley after Romney. 





Engraving by Spilsbury. 
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CHARLES WESLEY TO JOSEPH 
BENSON, 1773 


I know what to say as to ‘ less preaching.’ 
We certainly want ‘More doing, more 
examination, more family religion, more 
instruction from house to house.’ Mr. 
Fletcher is in these things a pattern. I 
wish we all lived the gospel like him. The 
grand want of our preachers is personal 
improvement, personal holiness. A man is 
never safe, but in one of these two frames; 
either happy in the presence of Christ, or 
miserable in the absence. . . . Do not fear the 
worst, but hope the best. You have more 
of Melancthon’s spirit than of Luther’s. 
Lift up your head; your and our redemp- 
tion draweth nigh. We shall see greater 
things than these. [Ve shall see His King- 
dom come, and all things put under His feet. 
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The Jobson Portrait 


From the painting by the Rev. 
Frederick James Jobson, D.D., who 
was born at Northwich, July 6, 1812. 
His parents moved to Lincoln, where 
he was articled to Mr. E. J. Wilson, 
the distinguished Roman Catholic 
architect and patron of art. 

He entered the Methodist ministry 
in 1834, was Book Steward 1864- 
1879; President of the Conference in 
1869; and died at Highbury, London 
on Jan. 4, 1881. On his last Sunday, 
when reminded of the Covenant ser- 
ue then being held, he said, ‘And 

I also give myself body and soul to 
be His “for ever.’ 
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The Jobson Portrait, 
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HUMILITY 


‘His most striking excellence was 
humility; it extended to his talents as well 
as virtues; he not only acknowledged and 
pointed out, but delighted in the superiority 
of another, and if there ever was a human 
being who disliked power, avoided pre- 
eminence, and shrunk from praise, it was 
Charles Wesley.’ 

In a sermon on Ps. cxxvi. 6, preached in 
America, he says: ‘In every branch of 
humility there is a sweetness not to be 
uttered; in the entrance into such a state 
indeed. there is pain, but it is full of penitent 
delight; there is mourning united with it, 
but- even that mourning is replete with 
blessedness. It is health to the soul, it heals 
while it wounds. It comforts at the same 
time, and in the same degree, as it softens 
the heart. Humility not only removes all 
that swelling anguish with which pride 
drinks up the spirits, it not only implants 
consolation wherever it comes, and brings 
rest to the weary soul, but joy, which 
increases more and more to the perfect day.’ 
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The Canadian Portrait 


Cuartes WeEs.ey, from a painting 
of Mr. J. W. L. Forster, the Canadian 
artist. The original, with those of 
John Wesley and their mother, is in 
Victoria College, Toronto. 
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The Forster Portrait. 
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SERMON PREACHED AT 
FREDERICA, SAVANNAH, AND 
CHRISTCHURCH, BOSTON 


(Psalm cxxvi. 6.) 


I propose briefly to explain, that every 
virtue is the seed of joy eternal; an 
important consideration, which requires 
your most frequent thought and deepest 
attention. The time indeed will not permit 
me to enumerate every Christian virtue, but 
only those general graces which we can 
never regard too highly, humility, faith, 
hope, and love; yet this is almost the same 
thing, since these are the common root of 
each particular virtue, none of which has any 
value, nor in truth any existence, unless it 
spring from them. It will therefore be 
sufficient to show, in few words, that each is 
the seed of joy; that every one of these 
graces, although when first sown it may be 
as small as a grain of mustard seed, yet as 
it groweth up, shooteth out great branches 
full of delight and blessedness. 
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An unknown Artist. 
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AT NEWGATE IN OLD AGE 


He would ride to the preacher’s house at 
City Road, and after reading to his friends 
the hymns he had written for the prisoners 
at Newgate, would invite them to join in 
prayer for the outcasts. As soon as they 
arose from their knees he would say, ‘Can 
you believe?’ When they replied, ‘ Yes, sir,’ 
he used to flourish his hand over his head, 
and cry out, ‘We shall have them all!’ 
He then hastened to the cells, to hold out 
life to the dead. Henry Moore once went 
with him when he preached the condemned 
sermon. He says: ‘I witnessed, with 
feelings which I cannot describe, the 
gracious tenderness of his heart. I saw the 
advantage of proclaiming the gospel to 
those who knew they were soon to die, and 
who felt that they had greatly sinned.’ 
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Charles Wesley in Old Age 


TuIs painting belonged to the late 
Dr. Riggall, and afterwards to his 
daughter, the wife of the late Rev. 
Jeremiah Dodsworth. 





In Old Age 
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DOMESTICITIES 


CHARLES WESLEY wrote to his wife on 
May 16, 1771, that he had seen with his 
eyes the cleanness of the streets and dry- 
ness of the houses in Marylebone, from 
which he had just come. ‘Mrs. Ashlin 
thinks the person now employed in airing 
the beds, &c., would be a very proper ser- 
vant. She is cleanly, sober, diligent, a 
hearer of the Word, though not in Society. 
We shall keep her to keep up the fires, to 
keep the windows open, and to lie in the 
beds. When you come, you will do as you 
like. Morse will take good care of the 
harpischord; but who of the cat? If you 
cannot leave him in safe hands, Prudence 
must bring him up in a cage; and if I 
finish my course here, I may bequeath him 
to Miss Darby. My love to Mr. Edwards, 
and desire him to send me pounded saltpetre, 
enough for four quarts of water.’ 

John Wesley rejoiced in his brother’s 
coming, for he had said in 1766, ‘I think 
you and I have abundantly too little inter- 


- course with each other. Are we not old 


acquaintances? Have we not known each 
other for half a century? And are we not 
jointly engaged in such a work as probably 
no two other men upon earth are? Why, 
then, do we keep at such a distance? It is 
a mere device of Satan.’ 
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No. 1, Great Chesterfield 
Street, Marylebone 


Drawn by P. E. Frintorr. 


Cartes WEsLey lived here for 
seventeen years. Mrs. Gumley, of 
Bath, gave him the lease, which had 
twenty years to run. It had been her 
town house. The poet said she ‘has 
left this house quite complete. I 
want nothing but money to keep it.’ 
He brought his family from Bristol 
in 1771, and the concerts given by his 
sons in one of the rooms, which held 
eighty persons, were attended by the 
Bishop of London, Lord Dartmouth, 
the Earl of Mornington, and other 
distinguished men and women. 
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Home in Marylebone. 
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HIS LAST HOURS 


He frequently said, ‘I am a mere sinner, 
saved by the grace of God my Saviour.’ 
For some months he seemed detached from 
earthly things. He spoke little, and only 
wished to have the Bible read to him. His 
prayer was, ‘ Patience, and an easy death.’ 
A week before he died he told his wife that 
no fiend was permitted to trouble him, and 
that he had ‘a good hope.’ When asked 
if he wanted anything, he often replied, 
“Nothing but Christ.’ Someone said the 
valley of the Shadow of Death was hard to 
be crossed. ‘Not with Christ,’ was his 
reply. 

A few days before his death he asked his 
wife to write down the last lovely effort of 
his muse : 

In age and feebleness extreme, 

Who shall a sinful worm redeem? 
Jesus, my only hope Thou art, 
Strength of my failing flesh and heart. 
O could I catch a smile from Thee, 
And drop into eternity! 
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The Poet’s Death-Bed 


SaraAH WESLEY sent, on April 16, 
1788, an account of her father’s death 
to the Hon. Mrs. Maitland. She 
‘heard the only words he was able to 
utter; they were Prayer—they were 
Peace! The happy spirit fled so 
easily, we know not the exact 
moment it departed. His hand was 
in mine some time after. I gazed 
upon him, pallid, serene as he lay— 
waited to catch another breath—in 
vain! and neither wept [n]or fainted !’ 


—Methodist Magazine, 1925, p. 140. 
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Thoughts on Dying. 
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THE CONFERENCE OBITUARY 


Wuo have died this year? 

5. Mr. Charles Wesley, who, after 
spending four score years with much sorrow 
and pain, quietly retired into Abraham’s 
bosom. He had no disease; but, after a 
gradual decay of some months, 

The weary wheels of life stood still at last. 


His least praise was his talent for poetry : 
although Dr. Watts did not scruple to say, 
that ‘that single poem, Wrestling Jacob, 
was worth all the verses he himself had 
written.’ 

Minutes of Conference, 1788. 
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Charles Wesley on Marriage 


WHEN Charles Wesley the organist 
was twenty-five he formed. an 
attachment to a young girl. His 
father wrote on August 30, 1782: 
“Dear Charles,—If any man would 
learn to pray, the proverb says, let 
him go to sea. I say, if any man 
would learn to pray, let him think of 
marrying. . .. You do not sufficiently 
take God into your counsel. No one 
step or action in life has so much 
influence upon eternity as marriage. 
It is a heaven or hell, they say, in 
this world: much more so in the 
Next 

The courtship was . afterwards 
broken off. He never married. 


166 





‘uaapyey? siy 40f Youn 


Sel 





167 





THE POET’S GRAVE 


E1cHt clergymen bore the pall when 
Charles Wesley was buried. His wife and 
three children were present. The verses he 
had written for his friend, Mr. Latrobe, the 
Moravian minister, were placed on the 
tomb : 

With poverty of spirit blest, 

Rest, happy saint, in Jesus rest; 

A sinner saved, through grace forgiven, 
Redeemed from earth to reign in heaven. 
Thy: labours of unwearied love, 

By thee forgot, are crowned above; 
Crowned, through the mercy of thy Lord, 
With a free, full, immense reward. 


Samuel Bradburn, who had sat up a 
whole night with him, preached his funeral 
sermon at City Road and West Street from 
the words, ‘A prince and a great man is 
fallen this day in Israel.’ The chapels were 
draped in black, and all the congregation 
was in mourning. 
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Charles Wesley’s Grave 


Ir is in the graveyard of the old 
parish church of Marylebone, built 
in 1741 in place of an earlier church. 
The obelisk is seen on the right as 
one looks through the iron railings. 
The stone was renewed fifty years 
later. 

Byron was baptized in this church 
in 1788; and Horatio, the daughter of 
Lord Nelson, in 1803. 
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Grave at Marylebone. 
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THE POET'S HOME 


CHARLES WESLEY’S marriage was one of 
true happiness. They had eight children in 
Bristol, five of whom died in infancy and 
were buried in St. James’s Churchyard. 
Mrs. Wesley had a voice of delightful 
quality, sang the solos from Handel’s 
oratorios, and played well on the harpsi- 
chord. 

Her husband used to say, ‘ The boys have 
music by the mother’s side.’ 

John Wesley became a second father to 
the family after his brother’s death. For 
ten or twelve years they remained in the 
Chesterfield house, and when its lease ran 
out, they removed to 14, Nottingham Street, 
Marylebone, where Mrs. Wesley died on 
Dec. 22, 1822, at the age of ninety-six. She 
was a woman of gentle spirit, whose love 
and pity for the poor and the wrong-doer 
never failed. 

William Wilberforce gave her an annuity 
of £60, and the Conference continued the 
allowance settled on her at her marriage. 
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Mrs. Charles Wesley 


Tis is from a painting by John 
Russell, R.A. He was an intimate 
friend, with whom Mrs. Wesley and 
her children stayed at Guildford in 
the summer of 1778. He painted 
their portraits. When Mr. Russell 
came to town, Charles Wesley took 
him and his elder boy to Mr. 
Kelway’s. ‘He told me afterwards 
that he knew the finest passages by 
the change of Charles’s colour,’ 

The portrait is at the Methodist 
Publishing House, 
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Mrs, Charles Wesley, by Russell. 
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A BROTHER’S TRIBUTE TO 
SARAH WESLEY 


CHARLES WESLEY, jun., wrote to Dr. 
Clarke in 1822: ‘Her love of reading was 
astonishing; indeed, she devoured books 
from the age of six years, and she taught 
herself to write an original sort of print- 
hand. My sister hated company, and 
avoided it whenever she could, entreating 
to be left at home when we dined out, 
excepting when we went to the good Metho- 
dists or Quakers—people who much loved 
the quiet little girl, and where she was 
permitted to take her book. She sung 
remarkably well, and would have been a 
fine instrumental performer, I do not doubt, 
had she cultivated music; for she had an 
accurate and fine taste. Dr. Johnson much 
distinguished my sister in her youth. She 
was not, like many others, afraid of him; 
indeed, the doctor was always gentle to 
children; and no doubt my aunt Hall had 
spoken kindly to him of her. She used to 
show him her verses, and he would pat her 
head and say to my aunt, “ Madam, she will 
aor ? 
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A Literary Link 


Tuts letter from Charles Wesley, 
Jun., links him pleasantly to Boswell. 
Dr. Johnson greatly admired Mrs. 
Hall, and wished her to live under 
his roof. He once called on the poet, 
‘I_understand, sir, your boys are 
skilled in music; pray let me hear 
them.’ When they began to’ play, 
he took up a book which lay on the 
window seat and began ‘ reading and 
rolling.’ When they stopped playing, 
he simply said, ‘ Young gentlemen, I 
am much obliged to you, and 
walked off. 
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A Link with Boswell. 





SARAH WESLEY’S POETRY 


Her father wrote to her in 1778: ‘You 
gained by the despised Methodists, if 
nothing more, the knowledge of what true 
religion consists in: namely, in happiness 
and holiness; in peace and love; in the 
favour and image of God restored; in para- 
dise regained; in a birth from above; a 
kingdom within you; a participation of the 
divine nature.’ 

In June 1826 she wrote some ‘Lines to 
the memory of the First Methodist 
Preachers,’ of which we may give a 
specimen : 

The soldier fights for fame, and wins his prize; 
But ye were outcasts in your country’s eyes; 
Reproach your bitter portion, outrage, hate, 
The martyr’s sufferings, and the culprit’s fate; 
Ye braved the ruffian blow, the infuriate clan; 
And all for love to God, and love to man. 

Oh, with what rapture hailed in realms on high, 
When angels bore you to your kindred sky, 


Fruits of His purchase, to the Saviour given, 
And owned the servants of the Lord of heaven. 


Henry Moore presented the poem to the 
President, Richard Watson, and it was 
printed in the Methodist Magazine. 
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Sarah Wesley 


CuarLes Westey’s daughter was 
born at Bristol on April 1, 1759, and 
died whilst on a visit there in Sept. 
1828. She had not the musical talent 
of her brothers, but inherited her 
father’s poetic and literary gifts. 
When she was staying with Mr. 
Russell, R.A., at Guildford, in Oct. 
1778, her father wrote, ‘Take care you 
do not devour all Mr. Russell’s library; 
if you do, you will never be able to 
digest it.’ He sends his love to ‘all 
your hospitable friends, and asks, 
“When shall we see Mr. John 
Russell?’ 
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Miss Sarah Wesley. 
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CHARLES WESLEY, JUN., 
TO MISS TOOTH 


20, Edgware Road, 
March 24, 1829. 

My Dear FRrienp,—I have here enclosed 
an order for Pilbury (?) that you can have 
the things whenever you please. I hope, if 
Providence permits, to be with you all on 
Saturday, and to find my old worthy friend 
in good health. Another old lady in high 
life, who was kind to my dearest sister and 
me, I heard from her servant, is apparently 
declining. Oh, may we be ready when the 
Master calls. I truly lament I cannot do 
any good, but it is my wish to imitate those 
who have entered into rest and glory. Ever 
yours, affectionately and most obliged, 


C. WESLEY. 


Dec. 1. 1828. 
Sir.—Miss Tooth, the bearer, is 
empowered by me to look into all my boxes 
and drawers in your warehouse, and to 
take from thence any manuscripts, letters 
or papers that she may express a wish to 
have, and this line from me shall be her 
authority. 
C. WESLEY. 
(To Mr. Pilbury.) 
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Charles Wesley, Jun., 
1757—1834 


A MUSICAL genius, to. whom George 
III showed special favour. Before 
he was three his father noticed his 
talent. He played a tune on the 
harpischord readily and in good time. 
His mother had to tie him to the 
back of the chair lest he should fall. 
Kelway, the organist at St. Martin’s- 
in-the-Fields, was impressed by his 
gift, and taught him for two years 
without fee. He described him as 
“the greatest genius in music I ever 
met with,’ 
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Charles Wesley, Jun. 
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TWO MUSICIANS 


’Tis done! the Sovereign will’s obeyed, 
The soul, by angel-guards conveyed, 
Has took its seat on high; 
The brother of my choice is gone, 
To music sweeter than his own, 
And concerts in the sky. 


Our number and our bliss complete, 
And summon all the choir to meet 
Thy glorious throne around; 
The whole musician-band bring in, 
And give the signal to begin, 
And let the trumpet sound. 
On the death of Mr. Lampe. 


Thy generous, good, and upright heart, 
Which sighed for a celestial lyre, 

Was tuned on earth to bear a part 
Symphonious with the heavenly choir, 
Where Handel strikes the warbling strings, 

And plausive angels clap their wings. 


Handel, and all the tuneful train, 
Who well employed their art divine 

To announce the great Messiah’s reign, 
Tn joyous acclamation join, 

And, springing from their azure seat, 

With shouts their new-born brother greet. 


On the death of Dr. Boyce, Feb. 7, 1779. 
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Samuel Wesley, the Musician 


1. Tuts picture by John Russell, 
R.A., was in the Royal Academy in 
1777, and shows Samuel Wesley, Jun., 
standing by an organ holding his 
oratorio Ruth in his hand. Dr. 
George Williamson regards it as one 
of Russell’s best oil paintings. 


2. This portrait shows him in later 
life, when he had become famous 
as organist and composer. 
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1. Samuel Wesley, the Musician. 
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2. Samuel Wesley, the Musician. 
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SAMUEL SEBASTIAN WESLEY 


His passion was for trout and salmon- 
fishing. He writes from Gloucester to his 
friend, Mr. Vinnicombe of Exeter, on July 
1, 1873, that he would like to give a recital 
in Exeter if there was a concert-room with 
a complete organ in it. ‘The one at 
Honiton wanted a soft stop in the great 
organ, and I was sadly puzzled for want 
of it.’ He tells him, ‘I like Devon so much 
that if I could I would come and live there. 
But this is difficult, unless one gives up the 
profession. There are no appointments of a 
musical kind, and I do not know if the 
appreciation of music has at all advanced 
of late.’ He accepts an offer to stay for 
the night, ‘as, when I am alone, I often get 
very dismal.’ 

Devon and Exeter Gazette, 1910. 
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A Great Composer 


SAMUEL SEBASTIAN WESLEY. was 
Organist, Hereford Cathedral 1832-5; 
Exeter, 1835-41; Leeds Parish 
Church, 1842-9; Winchester, 1849-63 ; 
Gloucester, 1865-76. On May 29, 
1926, the Bishop of . Winchester 
unveiled a mural tablet on 
8, Kingsgate Street, Winchester, 
where the organist lived. Dr. Woods 
said, ‘The music he had given to the 
church was one of its most valued 
possessions, and it would be cherished 
for centuries to come.’ 
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Samuel Sebastian Wesley. 
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TIT. 
Zi Historic Scenes 
AWAKE, THOU THAT SLEEPEST 


© may the Angel of the Lord come upon 
thee, and the light shine into thy prison! 
And mayest thou feel the stroke of an 
Almighty Hand, raising thee, with, ‘ Arise 
up quickly, gird thyself, and bind on thy 
sandals, cast thy garments about thee, and 
follow me.’ 
Awake, thou everlasting spirit, out of thy 
dream of worldly happiness! Did not God 
create thee for Himself? Then thou canst 
not rest till thou restest in Him. Return, 
thou wanderer! Fly back to thy ark. This 
is not thy home. Think not of building 
tabernacles here. Thou art but a stranger, 
a sojourner upon earth; a creature of a 
day, but just launching out into an un- 
changeable state. Make haste. Eternity is 
at hand. Eternity depends on this moment ; 
an eternity of happiness or of misery. 
Sermon before the University of Oxford, 
April 4, 1742. 
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Wesley’s Head-Quarters 


WESLEY’s first preaching-place in 
London was formerly the King’s 
Foundery. The French cannon taken 
by Marlborough were being recast in 
1716, when there was a terrible 
explosion. The casting of cannon 
was then removed to Woolwich. 
Wesley paid £115 for the ruined 
building, and put it in repair at a cost 
of £685. He began services there on 
Nov. 11, 1739. It seated about 1,500, 
and the band-room in the rear held 
about 300. In the north end was a 
schoolroom, and in the other end 
Wesley’s Book-Room. His own home 
was here, and here his mother died. 
uy first Conference met here in 
1744. 
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The Foundery. 





CHARLES WESLEY IN THE 
NEW ROOM, BRISTOL 


May 31, 1741, ‘I read in the Society my 
account of H. Richardson’s death. She, 
being dead, yet spoke so powerfully to our 
hearts, that my voice was lost in the sorrow- 
ful sighing of such as be in captivity. To 
several God showed Himself the God of 
consolation also; particularly to two young 
Welshmen, whom His Providence sent 
hither from Caermarthen. They had heard 
most dreadful stories of us, Arminians, 
freewillers, perfectionists, Papists ; which all 
vanished like smoke when they came to hear 
with their own ears. God applied to their 
hearts the word of His power. I carried 
them to my lodgings, and stocked them with 
books, and sent them away, recommended to 
the grace of God, which bringeth salvation 
unto all men.’ 

June 14, 1751.—‘I kept the hour of inter- 
cession at Bristol; bowed down under the 
mighty hand of God.’ 
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The New Room, Broadmead 


In 1739, John Wesley built his first 
preaching-place, the New Room in 
the Horsefair, Bristol. He preached 
in the “shell’ of it on June 3, and on 
Sept. 13 in the finished room. His 
second and third Conferences were 
held there in 1745 and 1746. The 
Room had to be rebuilt and enlarged 
in 1748. There Francis Asbury 
received his commission for America; 
and Adam Clarke was admitted as a 
Preacher. 

The Room now belongs to the 
Welsh Calvinistic Methodists. 
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JOHN WESLEY AT EPWORTH 


WESLEY came from Newcastle to 
Epworth on June 6, 1742. He had not been 
in the town since he went to consult his 
mother about the mission to Georgia. He 
stayed at an inn in the middle of the town, 
where an old servant of his father’s, with 
two or three poor women, found him out 
and cheered him by her testimony that she 
knew God had forgiven her sins and that 
‘many here can say the same thing.’ Next 
morning he went to Mr. Romley and 
offered to read prayers or preach; but he 
did not care to accept Wesley’s help. In 
the afternoon the church was exceeding full, 
a rumour being spread that Wesley was to 
preach. As the congregation left, John 
Taylor stood in the churchyard and gave 
notice, ‘ Mr. Wesley, not being permitted to 
preach in the church, designs to preach here 
at six o’clock.’ He had such a congregation 
as Epworth never saw before. He stayed a 
week visiting the neighbouring villages and 
preached twice on the second Sunday in his 
old pulpit at Wroot, where John Whitelamb 
was rector. He had his fourth service in 
Epworth churchyard, where a vast multi- 
tude gathered together from all parts. 
‘There were scarce any in the town on 
whom either my father or I had taken any 
pains formerly, but the seed, sown so long 
since, now sprung up, bringing forth 
repentance and remission of sins.’ 
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Preaching on His Father’s 
. Tomb 


- EpwortH Cuurcu: is dedicated to 
_ St. Andrew. The rector’s grave near 
the east end of the church has this | 
inscription, said to have been written 
‘by his wife. 
ieial © ‘Here 
Lyeth all that. was- 
Mortal of Samury Westey, 
A.M. - He was Rector of Ep-- 
worth 39 years, and. departed 
this life, 25 of April, 1735: 
: Aged 72. - ue 
As he liv’d-so he died, 
in the true Catholic Faith 
of the Holy Trinity in Unity, 
And that Jesus Christ is God 
incarnate; and*the only 
Saviour of Mankind. 
Acts iv. 12. 
Blessed aré the. dead 
. which died in the, Lord, yea, 
saith the Spirit, that they may 
rest from their labours. and 
their works do follow them, 
- Rey. xiv: 13: 
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Wesley preaching on his father’s tomb. 
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WESLEY’S HEAD-QUARTERS IN 
THE NORTH 


WESLEY’s first preaching-place in New- 
castle was in a lane, now called Lisle Street. 
In Dec. 1742, he secured ground nearly 
opposite, and laid the first stone of the 
Orphan House on the 20th of that month. 
On Friday evening, March 25, 1743, he 
preached in the shell of the new House on 
the Rich Man and Lazarus. A great multi- 
tude gathered, most of whom ‘stayed with 
us and watched unto the Lord.’ 

The name of the House refers to the 
provision for poor children which Wesley 
wished to make; and though he could not 
establish a home for orphans it had a school 
of two hundred soon after its opening. 
Memorable services were held here on Sept. 
29, 1745, when the Pretender seemed likely 
to march through the town; but he took the 
western route through Carlisle to Derby. 
The congregation was so moved, that 
Wesley began again and again, and knew 
not how to conclude. 

General Huske ordered the battlements of 
the House to be pulled down, as they seemed 
to stand in the way of his arrangements for 
defence; but that was not found necessary. 
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The Orphan House 


THe lower part was the chapel, 
fitted up with pulpit and forms. 
Galleries were afterwards added. 
These were approached by a broad 
outside staircase. A large band- 
room, with class-rooms opening out 
of it on either side, occupied the 
second story; and above this were 
apartments for the preachers, <A 
wooden room on the roof, eleven feet 
square, was known as Wesley’s study. 
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The Orphan House, Newcastle-on-Tyne. 
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THE EARTHQUAKE PANIC 


On March 9, 1750, Charles Wesley 
writes: ‘At the chapel I preached on the 
occasion from Ps. xlvi, with very great 
awakening power.’ On Wednesday, April 
4, he says: ‘Fear filled our chapel, 
occasioned by a prophecy of. the earth- 
quake’s return this night. I preached my 
written sermon on the subject with great 
effect, and gave out several suitable hymns. 
It was a glorious night for the followers of 
Jesus.’ ‘The Westminster end of the town,’ 
he says, ‘ was full of coaches, and the vulgar 
were almost in as great consternation as 
their betters.’ The sermon was on Ps. xlvi. 
8, ‘ The cause and cure of earthquakes.’ He 
dwells on similar visitations, and closes with 
‘some directions suitable to the occasion.’ 
Fear God, and depart from evil; Repent, 
and bring forth fruits meet for repentance ; 
Repent and believe the Gospel. His last 
words were, ‘Call upon Him now, O 
sinner! and continue instant in prayer, till 
He answer thee in peace and power! 
Wrestle for the blessing! Thy life, thy 
soul is at stake! Cry mightily unto Him. 

. wash me throughly in the fountain of 
Thy blood; guide me by the Spirit ; sanctify 
me throughout, and receive me up into 
glory!’ 
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West Street Chapel, 
Seven Dials 


THE OLDEST SCENE NOW EXISTING OF 
THE WESLEYS’ MINISTRY IN LONDON. 


1700, Feb. Opened for French 
Huguenots on the site of an Epis- 
copal Free Chapel, where services 
were conducted in Erse, 

1743, May 29. Wesley preached 
there, a lease having been secured for 
several years. 

1743, July 3. Charles Wesley first 
preached there. 

1753;- June. 24ce FP hoaias Walsh 
preached there in Etrse. 

1750, Jan. 19. Wesley read prayers. 
Whitefield preached. 

1750, Jan, 26. “Whitefield read 
prayers. Wesley preached. 

1757, Mar. 13. John Fletcher came 
from his ordination: at Whitehall to 
assist Wesley with the Sacrament. 
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West Street Chapel, Seven Dials. 
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CHARLES WESLEY’S LAST 
SERMONS 


THE poet often rode over from Maryle- 
bone to preach at City Road. The once 
fiery preacher was getting feeble, and some- 
times made long pauses, closing his eyes and 
leaning his elbows on the Bible. At times 
he was so exhausted that he got the congre- 
gation to sing a hymn once or twice in the 
course of his sermon. Once, when Dr. 
Coke, who had read the prayers, was sitting 
below the pulpit, the poet grew very 
vigorous and swept the hymn-book off the 
cushion with the sleeve of his gown. It fell 
on Coke’s head, but proved a timely warning, 
for the Bible was about to follow, and Coke 
had to stand up to catch it as it fell. 
Charles Wesley went on, oblivious to the 
drama below. 
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City Road Chapel 


Tue Foundery was dilapidated, and 
the lease was running out in WS. 
when Wesley petitioned the Corpora- 
tion of London for a site in Royal 
Row, now City Road. A lease of 
fifty-nine years was granted, and on 
April 21, 1777, Wesley laid the 
foundation-stone and preached from 
Num. xxiii. 23, ‘What hath God 
wrought!’ He opened it on Nov. il 
1778. ‘I preached on part of 
Solomon’s Prayer at the dedication 
of the Temple; and both in 
the morning and afternoon, when 
I preached on the hundred and forty 
and four thousand standing with the 
Lamb on Mount Zion, God was 
eminently present in the midst of the 
congregation,’ 
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THE POET’S VISITS 


Henry Moore tells us that Charles 
Wesley’s little horse, grey with age, was sent 
every morning from the Foundery to 
Chesterfield Street. ‘Not unfrequently he 
has come to our house in the City Road, 
and, having left the pony in the garden in 
front, he would enter crying out, “ Pen and 
ink! pen and ink!” These being supplied, 
he wrote the hymn he had been composing. 
When this was done, he would look round 
on those present and salute them with much 
kindness, ask after their health, give out a 
short hymn, and thus put all in mind of 
eternity.’ He often gave out the lines: 

There all the ship’s company meet 
Who sailed with the Saviour beneath; 
With shouting each other they greet, 
And triumph o’er trouble and death. 
The voyage of life’s at an end, 
The mortal affliction is past; 
The age that in heaven they spend 
For ever and ever shall last. 


Then he would hasten away to visit the 
prisoners in Newgate. 
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Interior of the Chapel 


City Roap Cuaret is the West- 
minster Abbey of Methodism, where 
memorials of Wesley and _ his 
preachers and followers for a hun- 
dred and fifty years keep alive many 
inspiring memories. Wesley told an 
old lady who stood by him as the 
chapel was being built: ‘I should 
like to be. buried here, and on the 
morning of the resurrection rise with 
all my children round me,’ He rests 
in the graveyard:-behind it with his 
- sister Martha and such colleagues as 
Duncan. Wright, John Richardson, 
Thomas. Olivers, John Murlin, ' and 
others. 
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IV. 
More Wesley Portraits 
WESLEY AS A SCHOOLBOY 


THe Duke of Buckingham nominated 
John Wesley for the Charterhouse on Jan. 
28, 1714. The Duke was a long-standing 
friend of the Rector of Epworth. Within 
a week of the fire of 1709 Samuel Wesley 
sent him account of his boy’s deliverance. 
The Duke and Duchess had given £26 
17s. 6d. to help the Rector in his financial 
straits. Dr. Thomas was headmaster in 
Wesley’s day, and Andrew Tooke was 
usher. Samuel Wesley, jun., wrote from 
Westminster to his father, ‘My brother 
Jack, I can faithfully assure you, gives you 
no manner of discouragement from breeding 
your third son a scholar.’ Wesley was 
elected to Christ Church, Oxford, on June 
24, 1720. : 
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Wesley at Charterhouse 


Portrait of John Wesley, probably 
painted about the time of his admis- 
sion to Charterhouse, 1714. The coat 
is not that worn by the scholars, but 
may have been his private dress. The 
original is in the possession of the 
Rey. Marmaduke Riggall. The hair is 
parted in the middle, falling to the 
shoulders in natural curls. The eyes 
are luminous and observant, mouth 
tender and firm, the contour of cheek 
and chin strikingly similar to his later 
portraits. The hair is auburn, with 
a chestnut shade. 
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Wesley as a boy 
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FIRST AND LAST WORDS OF 
WESLEY’S FIRST SEMON, 
OCTOBER 1725 


“SEEK ye first the kingdom of God and 
His righteousness, and all these things shall 
be added unto you.’ 

St. Matt: vi. 38. 


‘Altho’ we are but Strangers and 
Pilgrims in this World and know not how 
soon, but are sure, that ere long, we shall 
leave it, yet are we usually as deeply con- 
cerned for the Things of this Life as if we 
were designed to continue in it for ever. 
Insomuch that observing how necessary 
food and raiment are to our subsisting with 
comfort in our present station, we are apt 
to employ almost ali our Thoughts about 
aT ae 

What doth He require of thee but those 
previous Dispositions of mind which are 
absolutely necessary to qualify thee for the 
enjoyment either of present or future 
happiness? What, O man, doth he require 
of thee but to tread That Path in seeking 
Temporal Conveniences, which — will 
infallibly lead thee both to them, and to 
those eternal Mansions of Joy, where Thou, 
O Christ, O gracious Promiser, with ye 
Holy Ghost art most High in the Glory of 
God ye Father. 
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The Father of the Holy Club 


WESLEY is here seen as he appeared 
in the days of the Holy Club. Painted 
by Marshall Claxton, engraved by 
S. Bellin. Gambold says he was 
‘always the chief manager, for which 
he was very fit; for he not only had 
more learning and experience than 
the rest, but he was blest with such 
activity as to be always gaining 
ground, and such steadiness that he 
lost none.’ 
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The Father of the Holy Club. 
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A MIGHTY PREACHER 


JoHn WESLEY wrote to Charles on June 
27, 1776: ‘O insist everywhere on full 
redemption, receivable now by faith alone! 
consequently to be looked for now. You 
are made, as it were for this very thing. 
Just here you are in your element. In 
connexion I beat you; but in strong, short, 
pointed sentences, you beat me. Go on, in 
your own way, what God has peculiarly 
called you to. Press the instantaneous 
blessings: Then I shall have more time for 
my peculiar calling, enforcing the gradual 
work,’ 

Henry Moore, who often heard Charles 
Wesley preach, says that he had a remark- 
able talent for uttering the most striking 
truth with simplicity, force, and brevity. 
‘Where only God and conscious sinners 
were before him, it seemed as if nothing 
could withstand the wisdom and power with 
which he spake: to use the expression of a 
pious man, “It was all thunder and 
lightning.” ’ Even in later life Moore had 
known him so mighty that he would not 
have been surprised to see the whole congre- 
gation on their knees, or prostrate on their 
faces before God, crying for mercy. 
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The Olave Portrait of 
Wesley 


Dr. Tuomas OLave (or Olive), 
Vicar of Mucking in Essex, 1782-99, 
painted a portrait of Wesley which 
is now in the dining-hall of Richmond 
College. Wesley in full canonicals is 
speaking to the company at the grave- 
side in Mucking Churchyard (it is 
said). It was bought by Mr. John 
Stephens in 1834 from “Miss Peell, 
whose grandfather on the mother’s 
side was a great friend of Wesley. 
Mr. Stephens’ brother had married a 
Miss Baron of Hull. Another sister 
was Mrs. Edward Corderoy, and it 
was probably through the brothers 
Corderoy that the picture was pre- 
sented to Richmond College. 


—Methodist Magazine, 19255-p- 312: 
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Olave Portrait of John Wesley. 
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SOME WORDS FROM 
JOHN WESLEY 


O wow imperfectly do we understand 
even the machine which we carry about us! 

Is it not right that all our life should be 
one continued labour of love? If a day 
passes without doing good, may not one 
well say with Titus, Amici diem perdidi! 

Show thyself friendly, loving unto all, 
still ready-handed both to help and serve. 

In God’s name why are we so fond of 
sin? 

Whatever raises the mind to God is good. 

To retain the grace of God is much more 
than to gain it. 

The more you help others the more your 
soul will prosper. 

Whatever may be done by those around 
you, be yourself fully determined to walk. 
in the most excellent way. 


To Thomas Rutherford. I wish Isabella 
and you much happiness, which you cannot 
fail of if you have much holiness, because 
the certain way to make each other happy is 
to strengthen each other’s hands in God. 
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Another Portrait 


Mr. RicGAtu thinks this is so like 
Holloway’s engravings of 1776 and 
1791, that it ‘may have been the: 
original from which he worked; or 
it may have ‘been painted from 
Holloway’s engraving. _ 
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Portrait after Holloway (?). 
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JOHN WESLEY’S WIFE 


CuarLes WESLEY met Mrs. Vazeille on 
July 20, 1749, when he describes her as ‘a 
woman of a sorrowful spirit.’ He took her 
to Ludlow in May, 1750, where for nine 
days the Gwynnes ‘showed her all the 
civility and love that they could show; and 
she seemed equally pleased with them.’ On 
their return he showed her the buildings and 
gardens at Oxford. In June he and his 
wife stayed for eight or nine days with her 
in London. 

John Wesley married her in Feb. 1751. 
They agreed before marriage that Wesley 
should not preach one sermon or travel one 
mile less. ‘If I thought I should, my dear, 
as well as I love you, I would never see 
your face more.’ Her jealousy and bitter 
temper spoiled what might have been a 
happy marriage. She died in October 1781. 
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Mrs. John Wesley 


SHE was the widow of Anthony 
Vazeille, a London merchant in Fen- 
church Street. She had four children 
and £10,000 in the Three per Cents, 
which Wesley took care to have 
settled on her and her children. She 
was buried in Camberwell church- 
yard. Her gravestone describes hér 
as “a woman of exemplary piety, a 
tender parent, a sincere friend’ 
Wesley was not told of her death 
till a day or two after. 
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Mrs. John Wesley. 
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A REMARKABLE TRIO 


JosEpH CoLE was Wesley’s assistant in 
Edinburgh, whose ministry was charac- 
terized by simplicity, spirituality, and 
energy. He died in 1826. ‘ His recollec- 
tions of the Apostolic Wesley, and of the 
great work which God had wrought in his 
day, never failed to inspire him with the 
deepest feelings of veneration and delight, 
of gratitude and praise.’ 

Dr. James Hamilton joined the Metho- 
dists at Dunbar, where he was in practice. 
He moved to Leeds, and then to London, 
where he rose to eminence in his profession. 
He died in Finsbury Square, April 21, 1827, 
at the age of eighty-seven. He got Wesley, 
in 1772, to consult two Edinburgh 
physicians, who told him he was suffering 
from a hydrocele, which Dr. Wathen 
removed in 1774. 
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The Edinburgh Portrait 


PAINTED by an eminent artist who 
saw Wesley walking in the street at 
Edinburgh in 1790 with Joseph Cole 
and Dr. James Hamilton. The full 
length portrait shows Wesley’s style 
of dress. 
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Hamilton, Wesley, and Cole. 
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THE VISIT TO LEATHERHEAD 

JosEpH BrapForpD was not able to go with 
Wesley, so that James Rogers was his 
companion. He says: ‘In less than two 
hours after our arrival, our kind host, who 
was a magistrate, and well beloved in the 
neighbourhood, sent his servants to invite 
the neighbours to hear preaching at his 
house. A considerable number soon 
assembled, and were ordered upstairs into a 
spacious dining-room, set round with fine 
mahogany chairs, and covered with a 
beautiful carpet. The plain country folk, 
who had come plodding through the mire, 
seemed rather out of their element; 
however, they all appeared to hear with deep 
attention, while Mr. Wesley gave them a 
most solemn warning from Isaiah lv. 6-7: 
“ Seek ye the Lord while He may be found, 
call upon Him while He is near.’’’ 
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The Last Sermon 


On Wednesday, Feb. 27, 1791, 
Wesley went with James Rogers to 
Leatherhead at the particular request 
of Mr. Belson, whose wife had been 
buried on Jan. 19, at the age of 
twenty-five. Wesley had conversed 
and prayed with him on Jan. 26 on 
his way to Dorking. 
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Scene of Wesley's Last Sermon, Leatherhead. 





SARAH WESLEY ON HER 
UNCLE’S DEATH 


Saran WESLEy’s description of John 
Wesley’s death in letters to the Hon. Mrs. 
Maitland is given in the Methodist Maga 
gme, 1925, pp. 141-2. 

On March 1 she wrote from his 
chamber: ‘ His soul is already in heaven, 
and his conversation (whether in delirium 
or perfect intellectual power) evinces it. 
He suffers no pain, receives all in a sweet 
and thankful manner, and, on finding great 
difficulty in speaking began a prayer, “ Lord, 
Thou dost all things well. Thou givest 
strength to those who can speak, and to 
those who cannot.”’ That Tuesday after- 
noon he gave orders for his burial; called 
up the family to prayers, and when one of 
the preachers prayed earnestly he pro- 
nounced Amen ‘with great energy, after 
every interesting petition.’ ‘Without one 
convulsion, struggle, or groan, he gently 
sighed out his devoted soul into his 
Redeemer’s bosom.’ 
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Wesley’s Death-bed Scene 


THIS picture was exhibited at the 
Royal Academy in 1844, was pur- 
chased for £80, which Mr. Thomas 
Hayes collected, and is preserved at 
the Mission House in London. 

Marshall Claxton (1811-81), was the 
son of a Methodist preacher, and was 
born in Bolton. He was a pupil of 
John Jackson, R.A., and thirty-two of 
his pictures were hung at the Royal 
Academy. 

The picture was engraved by W. O. 
Geller in 1844. Mr. Horton, of 25, 
Highbury Place, one of his executors, 
covers his face with a handkerchief 
as there was no portrait of him. Dr. 
Whitehead .stands on~ the - extreme 
- right, and the Rev. Peard Dickinson 
on the left with hand upraised. Mrs. 
Charles Wesley kneels beside him. 
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Death-bed Scene, by Claxton. 


Fr ted a 


Pike eee ate nae ar 





A CROWDED FUNERAL 


SarAH WeEsLeEY told the Hon. Mrs. 
Maitland, ‘Our family were to have 
attended the funeral, and I looked forward 
with mournful pleasure to the discharge of 
this last duty. But by the injudiciousness 
of some well-meaning people, who gave 
public notice that the body might be viewed, 
the crowds were so large, mixed, and 
tumultuous, that they feared disturbance in 
the last solemn rite, and interred him by five 
o’clock in the morning. Forty thousand 
people were computed to have surrounded 
the Chapel Monday and Tuesday—nothing 
was ever like it excepting Wilkes’ mob, and 
if the happy Spirit could have been grieved 
by anything on earth, I am sure this public 
exhibition and indecent rabble would have 
grieved it.’ 

Methodist Magazine, 1925, p. 142. 
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Wesley’s Resting-Place 


WESLEY’s last sermon at City Road 
on Tuesday evening, Feb. 22,7 1791 
was on, ‘ We through the Spirit wait 
for the hope of righteousness by 
faith.’ His coffin was placed near the 
entrance of the chapel on March &. 
Next morning the Rey. John 
Richardson read the funeral service 
at the grave side. 
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GOD BURIES HIS WORKMEN 


Tue famous saying on the Wesley tablet 
in Westminster Abbey—‘God buries His 
workmen, but carries on His work ’— 
appears in Charles Wesley’s letter to James 
Hutton on Christmas Day, 1773 : ‘ God will 
look to that matter of successors. He 
buries His workmen, and still carries on His 
work.’ The thought is in the Talmud, ‘ God 
buries His workers and continues His work,’ 
and ‘It is not incumbent on man to finish 
the work.’ Charles Wesley continues: 
‘Let Him send by whom He will send 
rather than they should degenerate into a 
dead formal sect. I pray God the very 
name of Moravian and Methodist may die 
together. . . . I may venture through you to 
transmit my brotherly love to Mr. Latrobe. 
I forget (and it is high time) any other 
distinction but that of him who fears God 
and him who fears Him not.’ 
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Tablet in Westminster 
Abbey 


Tuts was unveiled by Dean Stanley 
on March 30, 1876. When Dr. 
Jobson, the President, asked. if 
he would allow the erection of 
a monument in. Poets’ Corner to 
Charles Wesley as the sweet Psalmist 
of our English Israel, the Dean 
asked, ‘If we are to.have a monu- 
ment to Charles, why not to John?’ 
“To John Wesley, accordingly, to- 
gether with his brother Charles—not 
as excluding Charles, but as the 
greater genius, as the greater spirit 
of the two—that monument has been 
erected.’ 


Dr. Stanley held that the principle © 
of Wesley’s life for the maintenance 
of which he ‘is honoured among 
kings and heroes, was the elevation 
of the whole Christian world in the 
great principles of Christian holiness 
and morality.’ 
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Tablet in Westminster Abbey. 
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THE WESTMINSTER ABBEY 
MEMORIAL 


Wuewn Dean Stanley unveiled the tablet 
to the Wesleys in the Abbey he said, ‘In 
his view John Wesley preaching from 
his father’s tomb was a parable of his 
teaching and purpose; and that by having 
been under God the reviver of religious 
fervour among the Churches, he and his 
had just claim to a public memorial among 
the benefactors of England.’ During her 
last illness Lady Augusta rejoiced in any- 
thing which promoted friendship between 
the Church of England and the Wesleyans. 
Having lost from his life on earth so 
beloved and congenial a companion he said 
he would close with ‘words familiar to all 
Methodists, and now more especially 
applicable to himself : 

My company before is gone, 
And I am left alone with Thee; 


With Thee all night I mean to stay, 
And wrestle till the break of day.’ 
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